TWENTY LETTERS 


FROM THE 
Dzap to the Livine. 
. 5 
La TALL 
Moral and Entertaining, 
In Pross and Vanen: 


In THREE PARTS. 


4 


By Mrs. ELIZABETH Row. 
3 . ay — 


Printed in the Year M DCCL, _ \ 


T © 


Dr. YOUNG. 


STR, 
Have no defign in this dedication; 
but to expreſs my gratitude e for the 


pleaſure and advantage I have received 


from your poem on the LAST Jupe- 
MENT, and the Parapbraſe on part of 
the Book of Job. | | 


The author of theſe Letters is above 


proſpect of reputation, reſolving to be 
concealed, But if they prove a ſerious 


my view of intereſt; and can have no 
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entertainment to perſons whoſe leiſure- 
hours are not always innocently employ- 
&, the end is fully anſwered. | 


The greateſt infidel muſt own, there 
is at leaſt as much probability in this 
ſcheme, as in that of the. Fairy tales; 
Which however viſionary, are ſome of 
them moral and entertaining. 
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Your moſt bumble ſervant, &c. 
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the notion of tht ſoul's fammortality ; 
without which, all virtue and religion, with 
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Some who pretend to bevt uo ſerapls abou 
the being of 4 God, have yet their doubts a- 
bout their own eternal exiſtence, though valuable 
eutbors abouad is Chriſtian and Moral proofs 


of it. 


But fince no meats ſbould be left unatiempt- 
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ed in @ point of fuch importanes, 1 bope endea- 
 wouring i make the mind familiar with the 
thoughts of our future exiſtence, and contra, 
it, by writings built on that foundation, and 
addreſſed to the affeftions and imagination, will 
not be thought improper, either as a-dofirine, 
or amuſement : Amuſement, . for which the 
world makes by far the largeſt demand: . and 
which, genrels Soaking, 'is mathing Jn an. 
art of forgetting that immortality, the firm 
belief and advantages contemplation of which 
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Em, you are undone. Infamy and perdition are before 
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charming ſcenes ariſe. Bat, cb! how „ 
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Still loſt-in joy and wonder, Tell me, faid I, ye an- 
s, ye ſmiling forms that ſurround me, what 
age has my ſpirit found from its mortal priſon ? 
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Read, and believe: Believe, and be happy. 
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where I was detained for ſome months, endeavouring 
in vain to forget the fair ſtranger I had ſeen. 

In this temper I was taking a ſolitary ramble from my 
1 7793 
near of ——'$ . Here I found, I 
Rd a Ce CENT 
me, fitting with a Milos in her hand; which ſhe was 
ing with ſuch attention, that I f to her beſore 
ſhe ſaw me. She i i with into the park : 
but I followed her, and told her, the happineſs of my 
life depended on her attention ; which, jn the moſt mo- 
deft manner, the at laſt and heard the ſoft rela- 
tion. That little fi gave me ſuch hopes, that I 
purſued the affair on tuni Garry d gram 
with her to give me. For, as my fortune-and rank 
were ſuperior to her's, which was only dependent, ſhe* 
ated with great caution ; and convinced me, that ſhe _ 
poſſeſſed all that true grandeur of mind that conſcious 
virtue inſpires. Her wit, the of her behaviour, 
with a thouſand graces that her whole conduct, 
ſecured her conqueſt, and confined all my hopes of earth - 
ly happi to the of the charming maid. 
_ id I fear the — r of granny 
dold her my engagement to my father, and the full cer- 
tainty I had (as indeed I thought) of Elvira's refuſal ; 
which I now went to aſk, with a aſſurance that 
I ould receive it. Her coldneſs did not ſeem to have 
the air of affectation, but rather the effeR of a ſecret a- 
verſion. I looked on tnyſelf to be a fort of incumber- 


the juſiive to 
„ almoſt i 


78 „ rn 
_ treſs, to let her know the diſappointment. 1 

| pale at the relation, ſunk into my arms, and only ſpoke 
with tears; but ſoon left me, without letting me know 


See the ſequel of this ſtory in Letter 17. Part a. 
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of the grave (Lt 07422106 4M: 1 
Here they all leave me, — poſt 
ceremonies to tae breathleſs clay ;' w 


Falſe. marble, wobere ? 
| Me bas pore Gd ret be bes 


the Redeemer of loſt mankind. Adieu, 
rio, till we meet in the world of ſpirits, | 


wy dear Philu- | 


. [ 4 * 
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LT 0.216 2 


Fren Cxz.4von 4 Auastaf whe bad falaced bim inte a 
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on wy character, and with which 
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mon? inſtructed me, and confirmed by his 


af 


heroick actions, and a love to the 


public 


ertitude, and the commend of 
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ETTERS 


| Fometimes too capricious do be 4 

| Why am I hot at reſt? — theſe | 
Hatisfy, or at leaſt delude me with a dream 1 
Why tuft I fo exactly balance e ese chat 
mingles with every good? Had I theſe reflecting pc 

to make me thus nicely miſerable ? 1 am 
away all the ſatiefactiq | 

wiſe to deſperation. I Tannot Io 5 


zan an tic Bye I have t 

the ſun, Beds ind hv Tele wo Rater mes I now 
che utmoſt that beauty and ? 

cured of love and ambition by exp 


What A SEW What 


— who fung 
left the important 


11 . 
e 


11 
[Lt 


He ſpeaks in all, 27 74 s found ; 
1 bear him, a, dies of ng om 
In Nature's 


— the op 21 rs . 
412 


f hatin rf ron 
"TK SD 2575 
— in his meridian height / - 
Aud yet, compar'd ts thee, bow faint the light! 
*  Ador'd Artificer ? — bene! 
8 te the wi egy We» 
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Dr 
ſee her then; and if I nl Þ uſineſs or diverſion might 
have guarded me from the ſoft ſurpriſe : but all Nature, 


ever ——; conſpired here to vanquiſh 
1 


The evening was fair, and with Mr. Thompſon's ex- 


Stealing on San in my hand, I took a walk, 
1 tl all wy foul was compoſed and 


3 
The ſcenes where ancient bards th' inſpiring breath 
Ecflatic felt; and from whom the <vorld retir d, 
Corders ¶ with angelt, and immortal forms, 
to ſave the fall 
Of Fire frogghag on the brink of wict, 

hint pure t Fae tho frees flol, 
For future trials fated to prepare. 
. this — I had 2 yg 
from the Earl of 's gardens EN- 
_ tered a winding valley, green and flowery as the EH 
fields. A filver ſtream ran murmuring the mid- 
dle, and willows, in equal order adorned the £208 
2225 ſomething of art but 
in the moſt agreeable negligence. There were many 
little moſſy ſeats raiſed along the ſides of the river ; but 
what pleaſed me moſt, was a grotto, which looked like 
the retirement of ſome ſylvan deity. I entered, and 
loſt myſelf in a contemplation, till the fi 
—_ DA 2 


of 
me. 


and fra perſect 
* — 


, 2 «5-4 | 
— ISS 28 


| E coming bac lmcting 


fomething that a unnd within conſcious of its 
own dignity and heavenly original. She advanced till 
„ err and then, 
ſea herſelf on river, in a penfive 
mh, leaning her check Aer hand, white as the 
— pr any — with a foft and graceful accent ſhe re- 

the following lines out of Sir Richard H 
2 


alone, Religion, death diſarms, 
7 and cry viper charms. 
ex'd by thee, the griſhy form appears | 
| Ns mare he bv ect 0 — e 
We undifmay'd this awful poww'r 
That guides us thro" the ſafe, the' gloomy way, 
Which leads to life. 
a ts att 
appeared ſomething in her complexion too delicate for a 
— th, which was perhaps what led 
her to ſach a ſerious thought. ky rated. — 
a ſpruce footman came to tell her, aſs Be 
her father waited for her. She — immediately, and 
followed the man at ſome diſtance. When were 
gone, my curiofity ventured ſome forward; and, 
* he end of the walth, T perceived a precy romantick 
pile of building, where ſhe entered. But the cv 
grew duſky, and I haſted back to the Earl's ſeat; 
retiring to my apartment, my time in writing this 
ras buds xeon) wins ora men Lag 
a lover in one fatal moment ; and, in 
circumſtance, am 


Your moſt humble ſervant, 
1 { a * 


a A - . a6. iv 
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But I am 
this 
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LETTER xm. 


| To the ſame, relating the death of bis miſo. 


in what ſerious paſiion I 
"eg Cee! W 


ww TT Fe 2 Fe - 


\ _ obſerve it; and, perceiving her own danger in my con- 
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and 7 am paſt the poſſibility of being happy in this 


A few day after my laſt adventure, there came a 'mef- 
from a neighbouring Gentleman, for me to attend 

one of the family who was ill. I followed the ſervant, 
and found, to my ſurpriſe, it was the houſe where all my 
hopes were confined I was immediately conducted to 


1 ent, the lovely wo- 
＋ cwmgonob wo She was fitting in a 

chair, pale and n E 
height of her 
, When I found the 


No words can expreſs wy 
ſymptoms of her diſtemper fa — the diſtraction 


of my mind was ſo remarkable, that ſhe could not but 


cern, ſhe aſked me, without the leaſt emotion, ITI 
4 ras furpriſcd to find her mortal 4 
a fince it was a truth of which ſtie was intirel 


« or caution.” 
This trae greatneſs of mind confirmed my eſteem, 
and heightened my concern for her life. But I was in 
the laſt exigence what to reply. I durſt not flatter her 
in the common ſtrain of my,profeſſion ; nor canld I im- 
tate that inſenfiþility which the —_— g heroine acted, in 
an event on which the future ppineſs of my life de- 


er but while 


en 0 me, ſome A Far 


— ons darknefs of the grave 


„ {finking into the duſt ; but methinks I find the nobler 
E 


6 tali 

8 ies of conquerors, com f 
pared to this ſcene of triumph ed 
envied. But my — 15 
to reſt; and I retired, IN from the h 
dl I faw the event. She lay, as 238 


22 2212 
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all hopes, but of a few hours life. Her ſenſes were per · 
. 
charmi vivaci J 
The ware forme of her laſt words, uttered with a 
faint but pleaſing accent, the ſound of which I ſhall ne- 
forget. . j 

en {how b thee difguiſed thy tervors, and 
« put on an angel's form to a me | What wel- 
« come, what tranſporting tidings haſt thou brought 
« me! I come, thou kind meſſenger of my liberty and 
« happineſs ; I obey thy gentle invitation. ; 


„ Ob, rend the bated weil, and take away 
Cn Mah be, kick fs Well or a led! 
« Come, chearing ſmiles, from the bright face of God. 


it 


* 

« of to tempt 
. — 2 
« the who bas 
* led in tri Milli- 
ä 
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My father, 8 
ring youth ; but durſt not examine into a ſecret, w 
r 

ived his concern, and gave him all the 
eure of his 


added to the anguiſh of his fol. 
* Be ſatisfied my dear father, (ſaid the 
— ey 


"i nga ear Pardon, 
_ And bid me baun to the realms of love 

My foul with tranſport bears the hte; . 
1 come, ye geathe „Jan 

Pr net the charms it bas in flare, 
Ir: ſnares and gay temptatrens are wo hure. 
Laue, „ 
Lavei ro my 
. 12. 


2 - AY © = — — 


- 
* 
— —— „ 
. 


. * peace and unutterdble ecſtacy to my ſoul. - 


LE T-TR ES Bal 
This is the letter he gave me ſealed the day before 
he died, wi a Charge not to open it till after ke was 


« To Mrar ra. 


my folly, 1 _— — 


0 hear the voice of uncreated harmony, 
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Rand Bo fo my much loved fifter! | 
« Ma an . TS X08 i _ 
0 — Make it m - 

4 * 


« ther's cares, and add no hoary age. I 
« fear he will carry his grief for me to the grave; but 
1 « oh! let him never know the-exceſs of my folly. I 
3 you not to ſhew him, a word of this letter, nor 
a « eber e carkis well- meant ſeverity. Farewel, till 
8 « we meet in. the bleſsful realms of love. 
te — 
| I i OS of oo he 
a- 15 
"In "ENS 
on . 
ck S1n, 
ty HE inftances of Heathen virtue tat our have 
ng 14 have ſo in them, I confeſs, no- - 
10 ble and ſurpriſing; and you ce has ſet them in 
a their full luſtre and magrirte, But there is a name, 
| the Chriſtian” boaſt and l L of Bia 
r. glory; and which; with pious infult, may be 
as N fo your heroes. 
* "The poem I have en dl lofty AER, l. a 
* paraphraſe on Mr. Crafberw's hynin to the name of J E- 
ſee N SUS; and chere is little atteration of any thing but 
* the language. 
* hi to the rum of JE. 
* A'S 3 e eee, 
of WY While for unuſual flight I a tow'ring wings 
od, Awake, my lute ! prou of the glorious theme, ſo 
the Let each harmonious ſtring 
: of Tremble with rape'rous joy, and {peak the mighty name ! 
=y Aſſiſt me, ey'ry gentle { i 
tal Which ſtudious art has found; 
the You that f wit. 1 ſilver ſtrings, 
11 Or ſwell with tuneful breath, 
ing And lend the coward. wings, 
r 5 
en, 1 You 
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Vou that in the rural ſtrain, 
Echo thro? the peaceful plain, 
Bas t the groves, and charm the guiltleſs ſwain; 
ith you that various joys afford, 
Touch'd by a ſkilful hand, 
Which can the pow'rs of harmony command, 


And dance with graceful art alon * the 2— chord: 
You that with — muſic nen the ear, | 


a Vour choiceſt ſtrains prepare 
The ſprings which move our inmoſt choughts you know, 
; yer ch their fierceſt rage — 2 ay 
While from your lips torrents of pleaſures flow, 
And overwhelm the ſoul. 
Let all that Nature graceful calls, or ſweet, 
In the glorious concert mect ! 
Purling fireams, and falling floods, 
Sighing winds, and Ahilp ring woods ! 
Let ev ry bird of tuneful throat 
Join his free and ungovern'd note; 
While hills and valleys catch the ſacred 
And everlaſting echoes pe ſound retain ! 
With Jzsvs we s Charming name 
chal fill the ſpacious ſong, 
And yield an endleſs theme. 
To ev'ry note the joyful word we'll place; 
Our ſoft preludiums this alone ſhall 
And ev'ry cadence artfully prolong. 
New ſmiles already Nature wears, 
All blooming looks and g 


The bri en fu crown'd with Freſh beams appears 
2 — 5 


Tranſporting name! 
Whoſe accents to the ranſpm'd world proclaim - 
Salvation, and immeaſurable 
Peace and A human race; 


A purchas'd heav'n, an open iſe, 
Unbounded j Joys, * * oh ' 
Stupendous love! 
Can man for this ungrateful 


Irsus, the Saviour! what rebellious knee 
| Would nets web SOR nt N : 


Meral and Entertaining. 
The martyrs | 
Thy noble votaries of old, 
In records of immortal fame inroll'd, 
Wore on their breaſts inſcrib'd, thy mighty name. 
By this, with ſacred fort. tude inſpir d, 

"With heav'nly zeal and trafiſport fir d, 
They ran upon the pointed ſpear, 

And leap'd into the flame ; 
Nor death could in a ſhape appear, 
But "_ with open arms met, 
Deſpiſing all that rage could do, or proudeſt tyrants threat 
ot hell i itſelf their conſtancy could ſhake ; 

Its — fry e 
Its wildeſt — down, 


And eh with en „ 


Jesus the ſignal for the fight they choſe, 
And gave a glorious onſet to their foes. 
In vain the — of earth and hell oppoſe. 

« Jesvs, our conqu'ring chief !” they cry'd ; 
Jzsvs ! aloud the founding ſkies reply d. 

Exalted name! 

From thee the burning ſeraphs catch their flame. 
Jzsvs the God I 'tis they alone can tell, 
Y — — ar fect ; me ſis, 

ou t its empha 

By 2 ſtand confirm'd in bliſs, 
And know what . are ſtor d 

in this important word. 
The glorious ſubject only ſuits 
The high. ſtrain d notes of your immortal lates 
en join in choir, 


* ke muſicians ofthe ge. 


'd fire 
TY „ene Bow _ | ; 
your bleſs'd harps th' im prolong, 
Complete the bold deſign, and cloſe th Aale rous ſong. 
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LETTER KV. 
Lady Jant Grar.# Lord GTO Dorer. 


| Ich anguiſh that no force of words words can tell, 
In theſe ſad lines I take my laſt farewel. 
Could I with leſs reluctance 2 thee, 
2 
t ſolemn my thou 
And baniſh — frene of; *** 
SS Of 
What foree the ſoft temptation can controul.? 
I meet thee fill reſiſtleſs in thy charms, 
Sigh on thy breaſt, and lavgpith in thy arms. 
Oh, Guilford ! tis no wretched love of life, 
That alls m y thoughts with this uneaſy ſtriſe, 
The flatt'ring blandiſhments of youthful y 


A promis'd om, nor pan 8 

IS —4 tran 

I ook he fl poſer of «cron; 

oe BG CY — 
ird with paſſio ger pps 

_ 2 1 

. 3 pace 


H leſ ſerene ay ring bow 

Had paſs dec walks, 5 and frag 

n ati 127 4 
— 8 


e 


And ſooth'd thy ft E trains of love, 
er'd by al de the muſe bf the | 
— rove my Le ?—A divine! 
This laſt, this darling 6pjeRt, - b | 
Fargive this fray s of my 2 2 
N ale tears. 
Vet Heav'n my ne et hy 4 would not bay 
Ev'n Gailfird's life, with one — lie; 
Nor dare my tongue, for all theſe ample ſkies 
Contain, the form of ſacred truth Guile, 


Be Rome ! be hell ! in their reven 
Their flames, their racks, und ting rs apa. 
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A thouſand glorious witneſſes have ſtood = 
For this great cauſe, and ſeal'd it with their blood. 


Of mars, for thy ee fin |» 


Of martyrs, for thy teſtimany flain 
In thy victorious name I dare engage 


The utmoſt force of of perfecting rag . 
To men, to an my i arveal'd, : 
Nor any part o we nly truth conceal'd ! 
The glorious cauſe that animates my breaſt, 
My lips with holy triumph — — 
Atteſt it with my laſt expirin 
And ſmile on all the Pr con. 

But darker ſcenes before my my of 
And Nature, vanquiſh'd, finks in 
To ſhake my utmoſt virtue, tis 1 
That thou to Rome muſt firſt a victim bleed. 
How ſhall thy wretched wife that ftroke ſurvive ! 
An hour beyond will be an age to live. 
But, Guilford, keep thy ſacred truth unſtain d, 
And half my immortality is gain'd. 

Ye virgin ſaints, that, in — early bloom, 
From cruel tyrants met a fatal doom; 
That dy'd the honour of the Chriſtian faith, 
And boldly trode the ſame illuſtrious path 
To animate the youthful ſuff rer's breaſt, 
Appear in all your heav'nly glories dreft ; 
Shew him your ſparkling crowns, the bright reward 
For ſuch diſtinguiſh'd conſtancy prepar'd ; 
Open your roſy bow'rs, your bleſsful ſeats, 
Your gardens of delight, and ſoft retreats, 
Where gentle gales ambrofial odours blow, 
And ſprings of joy in endleſs currents flow; 
With viſions recreate his ſoul, 
And ev'ry anxious thought controu]. 
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M55 ry watchful angel guard thy life ! 
| W . 
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ERS 


„ C——P—© 
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Im 


| ö 
| 
| 
| 
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Could that alage a raging faction 


: gan rake 


„ LELETTE&5s fat 
For thee I im | 
And waſte thet 
Wee rage e e, N 
I'd call my . Kill, and kind; 


Theſe priſon- a ſaſe retreat, 
From all the reſtleſs fa age Fo 


Sink, curſt A . 1 

And with thy kind re rn Gr 1 over — 

Were I, my fair 

What toys Less 4 722 crowns, to me 


1 "ey 
The filent 1 pmol love. . 


Nor form'd for p q : 
Thy choughts = all 'd on ſofter themes, 
Tender and 1 innacent AS i ants dreams: 


And yet but Heav 'n the title diiallows, 


A crown, methought, look d glorious on thy brows. 
In ev'ry look, in all thy graceful mien, 
The bei hteſt — of majeſty were ſeen; 
ſparkled in thy eyes: 
I gaz'd 7 3 new ſurpriſe; 
A — times 'preſs's d thy lovely hand, 
An —Y form d @ ſceptre 1 
Tee * ever take their flight, 
Like 1 — vi ſion of the 
Oh! could my death the angry geen appeaſe, 
5 


Unterrify'd I'd meet the public ſtorm, 


And challenge Neath in cy ry dreadful form. 


But, oh, what horrors riſe!--thy tender life !--- 


Wat way! I peak ? my loy'd, my beamticus wife 


What couni.l can thy wretched huſband give? 
On any cerms 1 _ you'd have thee hve. 
Forgive my ſta faith, my coward heart; 

dy boner thou iſclaim this ſnameful 
* * conrie — diſtracting 
When thou, when truth, — heav'n elf at ſtake? 
To endleſs darkneſs would 1 drag thee down, 

— crown. 82 


May 
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heav'n forbid? III be joyful gyide, 
1 cert, Bak 


O Death ! where is thy boaſted conqueſt now? . 
Where are the fromns and terxoxs of thy brow ? 
Thou haſt an angel's heav'nly form and air; 
Pleaſures * thy train appear. 
Ten thouſand kind ing ſcenes ariſe ; 
Oh, come my fair! they call us to the fies. 
Beauties, like thee, in nature's early pride, 
Undaunted, for their ſacred faith have dy'd ; 
With theirs, wich all the illuſtrious names of old, 
The Britifo glory, thine hall be inrall'd. 


LETTE R xm. 
To Mri.— —, 


Mapan, 


j Canes Gy you fare arkpd mp fave 0a ng; # 
have too much mo- n 
ſelf with ſuch miracles: ou have certainly given 


an elevation to my mind, which I never before % 
enced. And without any defign, but doing you juſti 
I may own, that from « favage I am become human; 
and from a iibertine regular and confiſtent : from a lo- 
ver, you have metamorphoſed me jnto a reaſonable 
creature. However * this 1s 
making you a gremer compliment than ſwearing you 
have made me a lunatick and a madman. It is more 
lorious {or you, to be valued by à man in his right fea- 

, than to be ſtared at by one quite out of his wits. 
. eee. ar antES 


amiable.- 


For inward greqtneſs, ungffeFed wiſdom, - 
And Jan#ity of manners, improve your charms. 
You have convinced me, that Virtue is more than an 
empty name, that it is the moſt ſacred reality. I ſee, 
I acknowledge the bright divinity. Sbe infults my in- 
delity by a thouſand modern inſtances das © 


- —— 2 — —— — = 


Juſtice, and been in the recital of my 


Tou will conclude I am in a diſpoſition to write a mo- 
my prime intention: but you have ridiculed all my f- 


do change my ſtyle, in my own defence. But I hope 1 
dam, juteligible, in ABur 


| __— 


"0 


The Goddeſs all her glorious ſelf appears, 
When Carolina's yy —_—_— WEATS 3 
With ci cong ring charm nds reveal d, 
- While ſubject- their — | 


Long may this propitious Queen be the joy and boaſt 
of a 2 — You find I am grown pub. 
— It is you have given this generous ardor 
to my ſoul, and kindled the fincereſt zeal tor the honour 
of my King and country. I grow impatient to draw my 
ſword in their defence, and would commence the hero. 
Nor will I diſſemble the truth, but freely own to 
that, in m hate of infilelity, mg fnnvery was oli die 
ved, and often diſguiſed the moſt laviſh terrors. | 
I perceive, Madam, it is my own panegyrick I am 
writing, rather than your's. Indeed, my character can- | 
not be in better hands. I have certainly done myſelf 


qualities ; and, with great modeſty, have thought fit to 
propoſe myſelf as an example of the reformation of 


ral Eſſay, rather than a love-letter ; which was really 

of rhetorick on that ſubjeR, ſo chat T am forced 

aſſuring you I am, without reſerve, | 
8 : 

_ 

| end moft bumble ſervant, 


IL E T. 
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1 


Mapau, : | 


Vr is certainly better for yourſelf, and more ſor the 
x ſecurity of mankind, that you ſhould live in fome 
| 2 = I Such-per- 
ſons as are fatal to o publick cranquitiey, ag $5 
miſchief without ever defigning it. But I muſt own, 
when belles and beaus retire to .country- ſhades for the 
| fake of heavenly co ion, the world will be well 
might be tolerable, while 


»:. 2” IS VN. F 9 


—» © Fu - 
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to inform you, I am in a ſtate of exiſtence, and 
you had been ſo obliging as to have filled 


to divide the honours and pleaſures of the world, with. 
out being a rival or competitor in any of theſe advan- 
tags, muſt leave a perſon in perfect and unenvied re- 
poſe 
Without any apology, I am going to talk to myſelf; 
and what r —— Ealled a 83 
Let me loſe the remembrance of this buſy world, and 
hear no more of its diſtracting tumults ! Ye vain gran- 
deurs of the earth | ye periſhing riches and fantaſtick 
pleaſures ! what are your — — ? Can — 
yield undecay ing delights, joys becoming the 
reaſon, and the capacities of an immortal min 
the happy ſpirits above, at what price — — 
enjoyments ? Aſk them if the whole creation ſhould 
chaſe one moment's interval ok their bliſs ? No: — 
one beam of celeftial light obſcures the glory, and caſti 
9 the beauty this world can boaſt. 
is talking in buſkins, you will think. And, in- 
2 — np. crowns and ſceptres, and give up 
world, with as much imaginary 
— . ——_— might 6ght bartles, and conquer ar. 
mies, in a dream. 


In the height of this romantick inſult, I am, 


Mapan, 


Your moſt obliged, 
STS 


LETTER I. 


Abe 


] Amcerainly ly dead and buried, to your 

1 life; interred in the ſilence obſcurity 
r Nr. 

Joys; which, in your ga 1 

8 called living me, { — riding 
eaſe and liberty, re, i oder take happy), Jam willing 


of the entertainment your wit would . me, If 


C/ . * 


* 
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per you ſent. Nothing could be more nicely malicious; 
nor is it poſſible for you to imagine, how the fight of 
ſo much clean paper tormented me. How many ſpark- 
ling things could you have writ, and not exhauſted 

ſtock, nor got the vapours by over-ſtudying yourſelf ! 
But 1 ＋ you will make me ſome reparation, by the 
_ of your next. I will not infiſt on your writing 
ſenſe or reaſon, if that will be any privilege to you, 
But tho' nonſenſe from you would be a novelty, 
it would coſt you ſo much pains to write it, that I am 
afraid you would ſend me a ſhorter epiſtle tran your 

Mapan, 


Your moſt obedient, &c. 


LETTER . | 


Mapan, 


Have writing ſo long, that I am almoſt a- 
— 1 am ll — 4 I ought to have 
in pure civility ; which would have been the onl 
ſufficient excuſe for my filence. But really, Madam, it 
cots me more pains to indite an epiſtle to you, than it 
would to write a book to ſome ſort of readers, and I 
PF ganerd parc, Qoaya_N 
4 Th 
Your prohibition of Lilkur paper, will drive me to 
great _— and what Cn fear, will often 
prove a ſevere exerciſe to the patience of my gentle 
reader. Iam reduced to a neceſſity of talking of this 
world, or the next. For the next you are fo happy at 
preſent, that you may not always be diſpoſed to think 
of ſo ſolemn a ſubject; and for this, I am entirely ig- 
norant. My converſation is confined to whiſpermg 
trees, and murmuring brooks ; and I cannot give you 
the leaſt Intelligence of what paſſes among mortals. 
My fate, Madam, is juſt the reverſe of yours. You 
had a great many om ans ary ror” 1 
per: 1 have clean paper enough, but nothing at all in 
wy head: ves nem; » lint ph; and 4 


8ST aug «- o0n »v 


1 , ſQ—— OURS w er 
e . 


vantages 
af youth and are a reaſonable cremute, ag welt 
not the vapours; I am pretty free from. the ſpleen av 
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leſs I fill che blank paper; wich the curious fHouriſh of f 
GIGS s knot, I muſt ſabſeribe, 


, 


Your moſt obligut; 
| humble ſervant. 
FT TSR 
Mavpan, 

— never appeared more beautiful, 
(not even in Mr. P Paftorals), than in thoſe 
ſoft lines you incloſed. I hope you will find all the joys 
that peace and innocence can give, in your charming 
retreat. Your deſcription has led my. imagination 
through a thoufand inchanting ſcenes. I'wiſh you may 
Jong enjoy thoſe fine walks you are —_— 

that L wiſh you may fee as many returning — * 
the · fair damſels before the deluge; when an itſſulting 
beauty might take fifty years beration to anſwer 2 
billet-doux, and act the tyrant five hundred years, in the 
full of her charms. But you ſhew no ambition at 
all of this nature; and I am perſuaded, it is no manner 
of mortification to you; Gat your conjurits are limited 
. ind that 

am going. am, to put you in mi a , 
you are mortal: — I- Per 
much gravity as you w a funeral -· ſermon, and read 


them with the ſame — But you ſeem pleaſes 
with theſe i ; and-amidft the brighteſt al | 


as a fine Lady. Theſe ſort of reftexions from mo are 


you know all half-witted e are. But in the gayet 
diſpoſltion, Death would have a difmal view, wear 


ten — ey woabeng if am immoratity beyond dt did 
not brighten the ſcene. 


Wrthout this —— it would not be worth this 
friendſhip. When we have 


ſuns, {for ring ſun W 


while to begin a 
ſeen 1 few more 1 
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dle never ſee) when a few more _ 

with life to reſign the — 

tions, — 4 —ů— pee 
2 1 
to your peruſal, and keep this divinity for my own 

uſe. . come to a con- 

_—_ 


MavDam, 
Your's, &c. 


CST r n. 


MaDaAM, 


Our reflexions on —'s death have ſomething 
in them ſo juſt and agreeable, at] am men 


4 for his loſs, whatever damage the reſt of the 
le by it 


It _ ſo often returning to a ſub - 
jea, that moſt peop —— ins to avoid. If 
2 is deen 5 

it not with the ſame 
wh nl or be mentions agreeable thin The 
other world is at leaſt a greater novelty 2 
is it ſuch a glorious round of action, to eat, Sink, 
and ſleep, ſhould have an averſion to think, f 
if © ke try, W 4 of enjoyments a future life 
at to 


ive them. B this, is the deſign of all 
2 K te whe of man can Invent, 


What onſieur Paſchal ſays, is perfectly juſt. 
Lori igine de toutes tes tumultuaires des hom 
mes, & de tout ce gu on appelle divertiſſement ou paſſe-tems, 
n'eft en effet r lems ſans le ſentir, ou le 
plutot Zea, fo foi-mime, &f d tviter en perdant cette 
partie 4 Ia wie le digoit intirienr. L' ame ame oft jettie dans le 
corps pour y faire nn ſcjour de pes de duree. Elle jait que 
22 erer 8 
tems gue 


83 preparer. Mais ce 
We fr D 
dF e 


1 TEAS EN nnen J . % ͤ Sr adorn 


are changeable, and have ſometimes good, and ſome- 


, 
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bl:er ſoi - mme, & de laiſſer couler te tems fi court &f f 
Frecieux ſans xion, en v occupant des choſes qui Tem- 
F*chent d y penjer *. Wy : 

I will top here, or will certainly think I am go- 
ing to tranicribe the whole book, to ſavꝭ you the troy. 
ble of throwing away your money on a moral gſay; 
and, perhaps, Madam, you may not be in fo grave a 
humour as when you wrote laſt ; for all human thing 


ti es evil difpoſitions ; and in what circumſtance this 
Will find youg is an uncertainty to, 


Mavpan, 
Your moſt obedient, 
and moſt humble ſervant, 


r 


MADAM, 


OU will fad, Madam, to your grief, I have not 
hired the carrier to loſe the large paper you ſent 
me: but I have certainly more compaſhon for you than 
to fill it. One would think you intended I ſhould write 
*r and give you a full and true relation 
of all the ghoſts and apparitions that are ſeen in the 
county of —— ; for theſe are the only remarkable events 
which happen here. 


Feeling ourſelves ; and by getting rid of this fmall portion of life, to 
avoid inward diſguſt. The ſoul is ſent into the body to be the fo- 
journer of a few days, She knows that this is but a ſtop, till Ge 
may embark for eternity; and that a ſmall ſpace is allowed her to 
Prepare for the voyage: and yet this moment which 
ſo oppreſs and 


ſtudies how to 


Ads A444 a4. and AS _ 


CH EE SS SEE ESSE CAA, 


_ Later u Ce nen ITT 


Theſe are the regions of fleep and repoſe, not of 
action. For my own I neither hope nor fear, 
contrive nor defign any thing, that relates to this mortal 
life ; bar am 3s much a rf 6 the people that rede 
ing in their ſepulchres. I am in ſome doubt, whether 


J belon r 


am 
1s this exiftence real, or a dream ? 


I cannot perſuade myſelf to wiſh you any thing but 
uſt what you are, a mere earthly creature. It would 
* a diſad to Lad ou in a rank of 
beings ſuperior to mortals. T am ſo ſenſible of the di- 
ſtance at preſent, that I cannot wiſh =_ in a greater 
— If I aſked any thing, — aps it would be 
to ſet you more on an equality, I might have an 
c 
my friendſhip 1s 
By your account, I B—— lives a very unactive 
and inglorious life. Tho' he has been ſo long as four 
. r he has had ſo ſew adventures, 
that I can but ſtretch invention to compoſe 
— * 


op 15 , — 7 thi ! 
1160 ak in 5 

Ga et "be; , 

Thy country's patron, and the grace 

Of ——5 long illuſtrious race. 
With verſe and proſe, reflexions gay and ſerious, 
with'a meaning, and others without any meaning 
at all, I am at laſt, to your unſpeakable ſatisfaction, 
come to an end of this fine epiſtlc ; and am going to 

ſubſcribe myſalf, , 


MavDan, 
Your's, &c, 


* 
* — 
— * , . 
„„ * 5 
. 390 * * x 
4 6 A 2 — * 0 * 8 
- 
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LETTER VII. 


MaDam, | 


Our concern for Lord , is the moſt melan. 
D eg ny nn 
is 


ſpirit is for ever wandering now, | 


You s yourſelf with ſo much ſenſe, and 
Bebe oy po dp hp a rye 
could ſet your character in a more agreeable light. The 
death of your friends ſeems to reconcile your thoughts 
to the unknown regions. 
pul go. — it might be no di 
. —— fowerh 

virtue, i 
rn. 
in the exerciſe of no virtue but patience. 

You find, Madam, I am periuading you wo die wit 
great compoſure. I ſuppoſe you think yourſelf obliged 
to me for reſigning my friends to their deſtiny with ſo 
much calm ſubmiſſion; but really it is in mere 
charity to you : for if you grow wiſe ſo ſoon, I cannot 
imagine how you will fill up the tedious round of three- 
and ten, if Heaven, for the happineſs of 
- ſhould continue your life to that date. 


ifling of thoſe amuſements which „ 
while you think ſo juſtly of this world, and the next, 1 
muſt confeſs, the manner of life to which your quality 
confines you, excites my compaſſion. Indeed, you may 
diſpenſe with me for profiting this height of charity, 
while you are the object of almoſt every body's envy. 
But be as happy as the world can make you, it is all but 
r 
V with a vain ſucceſſion of ſhadows. 


This 


- 
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This quotation, you may imagine, is to ſhew my 
2 When 1 2 you, I would 

indeed ſhine with every advantage ; but the height of 

my ambition is being, . | 


MaDam, 
Yours, &c. 


LETT ER VEL. 
MaDanM, | | 
Find it is generally a very ſelftſh motive that makes 
me write to you, my deſign being to extort an an- 

ſwer. If you had but ſo much diſintereſted charity, as 
to write without expetting a reply, I ſhould certainly 
receive the favour with the utmoſt gratitude and modeſty. 
Howerer, it is well that you indulge my talent of 
impertinence, and never ſtrictly inſiſt on common ſenſe. 

At preſent I cannot entertain myſelf; much leſs you. 
The creation ſeems to want variety ; and I as much 
inclined to cry for more worlds, as Alexander the Great 
was; only my uneaſineſs is for the ſake of novelty : 
for I have little ambition, not enough to leave you in 
an error, tho to my own advantage. | 

I would not maliciouſly leſſen my (lf, nor detract from 
my own good qualities, which certainly to my 
view in their fol magnitude; yet ſuch is the force of 
truth, that I muſt confeſs you have given me a ſort of 
imaginary character, and I am an heroine of your own - 
making; as great minds always ſuppoſe — find in 
others the ſame virtues they really $ themlelyes. 

My letter is of a convenient length; and you will 
now gladly diſmiſs 


Your moſt bumble ſervant. 


G. 1 LET 


8 AAA eee 
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_ 


By another Hand. 


LETTER tf 


Was fo far from thinking your letter the ces o 
I Gs IN it was written in 
one of y yeſt intervals, To a mind turned 
5 1 4 will be pleaſed with dt 
. theſe 
1 — Menard not to be written 
over 1 


8 Las de Sur plaindre, 
De . 
Cel ici que j attends la mort, 

1$ Sens la , ou la craindre. 


Cot bien e erar- le plus bean, & te 
peut avoir. : This character is the beſt, 
| rare that we can poſſibly have.” bef, bne, and ml 
| that attends an exalted ſtation, needs a higher pitch of 
1 virtue to keep the mind ina temper to meet 
our diſſolution, than is y attained ; and dying 
| in pomp, gives a thouſand terrors to the fatal period. 


Had I been born ſome humble willager, _ 
4 | And in a peaceful cottage paſi d my days, 


1 Far be geantry 0, , 
In 4 £215 calmly a> 


88 | And with « faih 1 might reſis my breath. 
; The world has, I think, as few charms for me, as for 

moſt people of my age; but I muſt own, I feel a for 
12 of reluctance to part with every thing below, and a dread 


| * W 
[ * rr 
| No wiſh or far of Den proving 


It's coming patiently 


S 5 © S - 


ASA 
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n from whence none 
return to tell us what they find. 

Betwixt the whiſtling of the wind, and the roaring of 
a fall of water, I have at preſent a folemn and agreeable 
concert; and cannot help addreſing myſelf with Mira to 
the winter. TY K : 

To thee my gentle drooping bead I bend, s 

Thy fegh er, and thy tear my friend 

2 212 2 nin fro ; 

See life expiring, ere "tis ; 

Thy ict ning ray, and venerable gloom, - 

Shew life's laft ſcene, the folitary tomb. 

, | A di | 


L =, TT AN . 


rr an in- 
habitant of the earth, or aſcended to the æthe - 
real regions ? Am I addrefling a mortal, or an immor- 
tal ſpirit? In what language muſt I ſpeak ! If you are 
ſtill in this world, I am determined to moleſt you ; and 
I hope this letter will find you in the midſt of ſome a- 

ble reverie, and chaſe the gaudy viſion from your 


cannot praiſe your virtue in becoming a recluſe, 
and getting the victory by a cowardly flight. I would 
have you riſe your character, by venturing into this 
wicked town, and by deſpiſing the world in the midſt 
of it: dazzling temptation: . 

To read a treatiſe of devotion, inſtead of a new 5 
and preſerve your ſerious temper, ſurrounded with va- 
nity and diverſions, would be a more heroical part, 
than enjoying an ingloricus tranquillity among purling 
fireams, and flowery meadows. 

Befides, here wou'd be the addition of mortification 
to heighten your virtue: for you would ſcarce fipd the 
crying of ſmall-r1al as harmonious a ſound, as the 
warblin g of nightingales ; nor the ſmell of /ca-coal 

, ſmoke, . 
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Gabe eo nguat agent of ecting vid ict 
2 res — ſo much to the ad of 
are e 
che conany; that I am afraid you will ſuſpect my ad- 
vice to be uhe-effeRt of envy + and I had as good throw | 
fi 
a 
b 


off a diiguiſe, and own that at reſent my way of living 
is a ſeries of impertinence g were it to continue. 


Far rather evould 1 tm ſome humble cell, 
I „ for ever dwell, 
Than waf!* my Axing hours, and thus divide 
My time guet folh, 0 and pride : | 


n 

Still riling, thus debaſs the e of e, 
] 

C 

* 

I 


And live the ave of dull impertinence. 


I have not yet had the curioſity to ſee the new 
The weather is ſo hot, that I think ſhady groves and 
cryſtal ſtreams more refreſhing than a crowded theatre, 
Indeed, the town was never more diſagreeable to me 
than now. I wiſh I knew whether it proceeds from be- 
ing more wiſe, or more dull; Iam id of the latter: 
ſor as to an increaſe of wiſdom, I cannot ſay I am ſen- 
fable of it in any other inſtance. FR 8 
II The greateſt happinefs, t can be attained 

in this — is only —— and not an 
real pleaſure. How different does it prove from 

y viſions that youth forms to it{clf, when it 2 

ches out into the flattering ocean How ſoon do 

tempeſis of trouble and confuſion riſe, while nothing is 
fo common as the deſire of long lite, and yet how ſmall 
a part of mankind would care to trace _— their lives 
again in the ſame fteps they did before! thou 
haps the only variety would be, to change one Er 
another, to quit the playhouſe for — or the gentle 


rains of the opera for the ſerious contemplation of 
| their own dear perſons in a looking-glaſs. 
1 am your's, 
Cx xo. 


0 35 IBT. 


I 4 AA. ML. K IMNn oe 
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LE TT EX HI. 


not to write any more on Lilli 
Beg you not ow ea more on Lille paper, 


finding, after a reif margin, Madam at the 
and 2 name at the bottom, and trackleſs waſtes 5f 
blank paper between, for me to fill up at my leiſure. 
You will be ſurpriſed to find, that at a time ** 
my health is declining, I ſhould be lanting trees, and, 
laying out walks, as if I thought wp An or three 
hundred years to enjoy them. 61 need not aſſure you 
I have no ſuch expectatiogs; but it gives me an inno- 
cent delight, to form theſe ſylvan ſcenes in an irregular 
manner, and with a ſecret art to imitate nature in her 
negligent appearance. 

. 1 in yew, nor tygers or birds in holly ; 
but inſtead of them, and pines, that grow juſt as 
nature deſigned them; and ſo intermixed with wood- 
bines, ſyringas, and other flowery ſhrubs, that in a few 
months they will be a perfect wilderneſs of ſweets. 

The ſatisfaction I take in this undertaking, makes 
me often fancy I am not fincere in my thoughts of ſoon 
leaving it. I am as 0 Sy gn and as much 


* 1 feel within me « Lind of iuphdity, which binders ms t0.cm- 
joy that ineſs at « court taken up with 
Dy, that I in a country-life free from pomp ! 
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Come, Amaryllis, come, and with me ſhare, © 
The blooming woodbines, and the fragrant air; 
1 ogether o'er the flow'ry walks we'll rove, 
| —_ beneath the ſhelter of the growe : 

ile flocks upon the hills around us bleat, 

And echoes to the fireams their. voice repeat. 

Among the willows in a gloomy ſhade 

85 nature form d, there ruſhes a caſcades : 
; — its banks you undiflurb'd may lie, 

bile on wafts you to the ſky. 


Cros. 


„ OS 27 JE. 


| le ſeem at preſent more bufily employed in 
Pre for — birth- day, than for — 
; and appear to be in F 
dancing- room, than for a ſeat in paradi 
I was laſt night with ——. A barge of muſick follow. 
ed us. But, in the midſt of this gaiety, your letter waz 
not the only thing that put me in mind of mortality. I 
Had ſuch a violent pain in my bead, that neither the wit 


of the company, the ſoftneſs of the muſick, nor the beau, 


of the could give me any fincere delight.— 
II pleaſure be B tot of an, it muſt be in ſomething 
beyond the grave; for on this fide conſtant experience 

s us, all is vanity. SS | 
But this confeſſion has hardly any influence on humay 
r 
n Gr robfon, e avert but ion. 
1 mel 


Able; and, for fear of being tho 


world, muſt act in a manner whi op Lap ſenſible i 
being truly ſo, to keep in vogue with their polite con- 
temporaries. : 

I cannot forbear thinking wich myſelf, that if a being 
endued with reaſon, and a capacity of judging, {ap in- 
habitant of another planet, and an utter to our 
nature), could take a view of our actions, he would be 
at a loſs what, to imagine we were z and had he no in. 
former, but were to judge by our conduct, he would 


in 
el 
ce 
le 
re 


—— ww — 2080 = 
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to live in the world we now inhabit ; or 


inſured 
that, enjoying ourſelves here as as we 
A inſenſible for ever, 2 


leaſt expeRtation of a future judgment, puniſhment or 


You would hardly make an apology. for defiring me 
to write to if you thtow hoe anach plectkee Goin. 


junction gives to, 
* Fees avatiaably, 


CLixona. 


5 K 4% # 3 wa - 
2 news of my Lord 's death has been 
guments 


great a ſhock to me, that I want all your ar- 
againft long life, to reconcile me to the ſhort- 
neſs of his, at the latter end of ſeventy years. I have 
mach ado to thing that he did not die too ſince 
be had firength enough to exidure the moſt exquilice tor- 


8 - © 


v- ments. I loved him moſt fincerely as a relation, and eſ- 

emed him as a moſt valuable and faithful friend. My 
1 Sithoughts are continually employ'd about him; and 1 

vi errieve for my own loſs, and rejoice at his gain in the 

u- ame moment; and cannot fo following him with 

„ ſpeculations to the Manſions of eternal , and 

ng nquiring with Mr. Tictell, in his verſes on the death of 

0. . Addiſon, 

1 In what ne region to the juſt 'd, 

a- What new E s ” th* unbody'd mind? 

n- A wi ed virtue, throug " ethereal , 

iſh — to world unweary'd does 7 ? 

2 Or curious trace the laborious maze 


Of heaw'n's decrees, where wond"ring angels gaze ? 
oes be delight to beat bold '/eraphs tell 
How Michael battled, and the dragon fell P. 
Or mix d with milder cherubim, to glow 
In hymns of love ?—— * 
I cannot help fancying, how his ſoul is charmed to 
and n 


Ind itſelf at liberty, o longer chained to an infirm 
dody, which continually clogged it in all its operations. 


— 


LA ESF 


- 
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| How is he tranſported to be admitted to the eof 


God his Saviour] And with what delight (if we may be 


allowed to conjecture that he remem her) will he 


ſee his wife, for whom he has ſhed fo many tears, in all 
the pomp of celeſtial glory ! With what pleaſure will he 
S they unfold their 
treaſures! and with what joy and wonder obſerve the pla- 
nets in their courſes, and look into all the deep 4 
y of heaven ! with what attention liſten to the ſongs 
of angels, while tune their en! to the prai 
of God and of the Lamb! and ow will his heart over. 
flow with gratitude to his Saviour, while he reflects on 
what he ſuffered to purchaſe theſe pleaſure for him 
When I conſider the advantages of his change, 1 
blame my grief. And yet who can forbear to lament the 
beſt of friends, the honeſteſt of men, and the moſt agree. 
able companion that ever was; eſpecially in an age 
like this, where ſo little honour, friendſhip, and fince. 
rity, are to be found ? But I am not going to write a 
ſatyr upon mankind, and therefore will ſay no more, 


1 am faithfully yours, 
CLzora, 


L EE T T XN VL 
To CLorRINDA. 


OU aſk me my dear Clorinda, what is the reaſon 

of the deep melancholy you obſerve in me? and 
are amazed to ſee how little reliſh I have for the things 
which amuſe other people of my age and quality. Your 
partiality for me makes you fancy that my indifference 
15 the reſult of a good underſtanding ; and that the force 
of my judgment has been able to ſubdue my paſſions. 
But alas ! how are you miſtaken ! my melancholy pro- 
ceeds from the irregularity of my affections: love, va- 


nity, diſtruſt and repentance, conſpire to rack me:; 


When I liel back on all my former days, 
The only comfort the —— 


os” 5 UW WD TO WY IF. re W, WE Io 
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aw to the — 
Is, that they're paft. 
For t t 7 cr I comet mens 
Yet 22 *. — | 
And raſbly wenture on the dam rau road ; 
With open eyes, like one afleep I walk, 
And drink the cup, althe" I 
Why am 1 led thus captive by 


gere, pan? 
i, reſo 
, 
Whiſper thy , hor Mo ph 4 Su 
And bend it to th" obſervance of thy laws ! 
Inſpire my ſoul with ev'ry heavy thought, 
And ſhew me Wijdom's paths ! dire? my ſteps, 


Nor leave me thus 2 * 
There is not in nature a contradiction than 
my thoughts and actions; and it is impoſſible for me to 


account wh are ſo. I purſue the pleaſures of the 
world, — racine Finns he — 
and worthleſs. I diſtra&t my ſelf about the opinion of the 
publick, tho. I deſpiſed the injuſtice of its cenſures. I 
cannot — ining at my unhappy circumſtances, 

in ſufferin to be tormentetl with the ingratitud: 


of i I, tho friend TOY 
of fone whom L — 2 —— 
2 dre yh 272 
with it ya 
Then 1 no more L eee. 
e retire; 

No more for the licentious wrongs 7 
Of judgments raſh, or ſcourge of fland"rous tongues. 
And yet, not even this reflexion'can arm me with pa- 
Qence, c 


rhe affliftion which you ſuffer, to 


_ compaſſion, and my hard fate warn you to guard & 


= 
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them; and in love with my duty, without i 
it. I act contrary to my higheft reaſon, joy} as gr, 
to the authority of my own judgment. 

After this account of me, you will not wonder tliat 


J retire as much as I can from noiſe and hurry ; tho' no 


ſhade is gloomy enough to hide my folly from m 
nor an Tetreat calm enough to lufl my paſhons. — 
ever, I do not yet _—— of conquering theſe vexati. 
ons, by the aſſiſtance of religion, and the of that 
God who will always be found by thoſe who ſeek him, 


in an humble ſenſe of their own unworthineſs, and a 


firm reliance his 4 x | 

I am never in ſo whimſical a ſituation of mind, in the 

midſt of all my abſurdities, as to forget that I am, by 

4 thouſand obligations, 1 

. Your faithful friend, 

_ andobliged ſervam, 

e Iz ri. 
E. 


To ALM IAA. 


My dear ALMA, = 45 
OU will be extremely aMflited, though not ſurpri- 
ſed, to hear, that, after langui ſo many 
months, the unhappy Teraminta 


ye in 
arms. "The day before her death, ſhe orde — 
body, but me, to leave the room; and deſired me to 
down by her bed- ide. Then, taking me by the hand, 
ſhe ſpoke to me in the following manner. 
I fee, my faithful Emilia, yon ace big 


will deprive you, not only of a fincere and tender friend, 
but of a perſon whom your partiality. inclines you to 
believe has ſome merit. I cannot leave 2 this 
mittake, as, Lord A world with the guilt of de- 
cciving you. It is not poſſible for me to let you waſte 
1 our tears for a wretch, who is unworthy of them. Yet 
irt what I have ſuffered for my crimes, induce you o 


gainſt 


rr 


© = 


© 0 123 
r paſſion: for that 
Een wy You know I was married extremely 
upon the faſhionable unha 9 
way Fprrla, 23 — mak, 
eternal confuſon, I — ever —— 
rained to his Nog wr purges gained ſo 2 my 
heart, that, if I had not all the paſſion that attends love, 
I had all the tenderneſs of an exalted friendſhip for him. 
bags pos pad = 1+ 6 any boy 5 — 
ck cmployment obliged ham n +" * - 4+ 
iged him to inquire for a 
o afl bim is the diſcharge of his bis e wy 
— 2 to him for that — 
. into his houſe. He had ten thouſand 
d qualities. He was juſt three and twenty, and per- 
Lal beautiful ; at leaſt, to me he appeared ſo. But 
why ſhould I deſcribe him to you, or ſtrive to conceal 
the temptation, while I own the guilt ? You know the 
wy” - and his own. It is the wretch- 
ed Alonzo. He had not been long inthe fami — ny 
I began to have an affeftion for him, that frig 
wi without trembling ; or unexpected „ WItN- 
933 — 
7 har pre _—— iven up to him, What 
— + at this diſcovery ! My 
vows, m — — N my fame, now 
1. ro me in their ll Force, and jounod 10 rack 
paſſed my nights in tears; roſe more | 
than 11 Gown. D books for ſuccopr, 
but in vain ; —U— — oo pr — 
nievable. I w in my houſe and gardens more 
wn e 23 And, to add 
1 anaiiec} adlnchely in Ge 
2 3 DDr 
us I was juit 


wk _—_ 7 1 — 1 — 
in 


ring the moon and ſtars, which were 


full — and wiſhing myſelf above — 
e e, 
tendeted my life a burden, I chan- 


a beige: 1.had net food long 
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e who, Soong me about e —_ 
to took 

— — it berwixt his, — 


e e — — poet 


— —— = 
to hope, that I endure ſo unaceountable 
lence ? He told me, chat what he bd was northe ee 


5 but of — 


; that his mil 
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and was at the door of it juſt as I 


of the ſervants. At that moment every 
me, and I could not forbear e 


a 
call ſome 
angel left 
to find him able to leave his bed. Alas! 
do you ani my mi 

geace, fince 1 

with | y | 
tions; and I told him a ſecret, which I ought rather to 

have died than have uttered. I owned my paſſion, and 
begged him to live for my ſake, if not for his own. . He 
was amazed and overjoyed at this confeſſion, and ſoon 
recovered his health. e now went on in a th 

road of pleaſure, and indulged our mutual paſſion, till 
at laſt he e 

of it; and ſtrengthened his intreaties with all the © 
ments that ſo good an underſtanding, aſſiſted 
powers of hell, could inſpire. But as 

a kong wich all ki logur, 
the ſentiments af 4nnate virtue, and convittions of 4 | 


g joy 


outlived ; and 

I am now convinced were guilty „yet I always - 

ſelf from the laſt ſteps of vice ; T2 

inſtead of my 2 his arguments, he was convin- 
he had 


ced by mine, and pardon of God and me for 
the criminal purſued. i We now reſolved, 
by the ſtrictneſs of our lives, to make what amends we 
E 
years have i ves ſeri ta the 
ſecuring of our ſalvation. But we have never been able 
to conquer our unhappy paſſion, though we haye fi 
preſſed the effects of it. „seeed 
joined to the remorſe I feel ſur my ingratitade to the 
beſt of huſbands, which has me into the 
dition you ſee. 


4 
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day. About an hour before the died, the ſent for ber 
huſband and children, and took leave of them with 
83 * ny lying down as if ſhe would 
in = few minutes, They are In vaſt of. 
for her. But no words can pamt the dee of 
— He has neither ſpoke nos eat fince lor death 


r 
are gone for erer. | | 
Adieu, any dear Aiming ! Ky wears fw fo fa, th 
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mg Stein doeny. means left me, to fre 
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be frayee.diis afbateg, whos jou cobiic fb 
For not all the polite maxims of the preſent age are ub 


kcignt to diſcountenance virtue, or 
tation 3 nor, could 
be admitted at GO wibunat. Your Lordſhip ma 
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never 
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again till he morning of the reſur- 
1 And when I was drow- 


Re te fond of its n not ti up 
head ti 1 faw the Sor of Man coming in the 


afford in the time of illneſs, and at the hour of death, 
has directed my eyes and hopes to heaven, and made me 
mow chovelts of oth bee e ago often wa- 
ed in guilt or _ believe me, Leonore, you 
will ſome time or de fenfible of this important 
truth. You are not more fecure of yexrs % come, chan 
r this iel ; und will find the 
endor of a 


ſenſe of 


6 tin — 


— —— 


. * . $4 £ 4 5 
” he » 4-9 . * . 9 3 w * 4 — - 4 . 
. : ” 4 
: —* 4 ©. . - : : 8 Fay N 1 
> U Y N „ . - — 
* 
f - 
wy «© -- * Oo 6 2 1 . 
1 ET 12 4 0 1 . 41 


4 - 


n ils tee 
lige me to paſs this fammer at m 7) tate in the welf 


ve been at it theſe ſix weeks. I bro 8 245 


* but Ci ; who is 2 rt 


130 Letters Moral and Entertaining. Part I. 
that I ſeldom ſee him, unleſs it be at meals; but then 
he is always ſprightly and chearful, And at other times 
I entertain myſelf ei rr gardens; which 
c I never find the day 
too 

— repeating to you an adventure which 
I wet with a fow days ago. —— As I was riding ove 
ſome of hates, f enme te the brow of 2n Gran 
high hill, Ir of the moſt 
—＋ 2 It was full of woods, and 
a large river: 1222 

broad and ſtraight, in others it was more contracted, and 
flowed into a thouſand windings ; ſometimes it was loſt 
the woods, and roſe again with freſh beauty, as it 
through the flowery lawns, I was ſo charmed with 
the bg of this ſylvan ſcene, that I longed to be in it. 
difficulty was, how to get down the hill ; for that 
FO next the valley was almoſt perpendicular, and ſo 
rocky, andcovered with wood, that it ſeemed unpa 
However, I diſmounted; and, leading my horſe, found a 
narrow windin by which I wade n ſhift to to the 
S 

wi ing 
and ſycamore trees. Here I had the pleaſure to 
obſerve the {pting of the river that watered that beautiful 
2 116 guiies one of — 
rr 2 
* and woods, 
I now got on horſeback again; ary A apr 
of the river about three or four r. 
low houſe, behind which here was lot of trees, and 


i A e #4 & «a a>» & @s ad a. Bc ©, gs 
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— of which 5 
Bot I own I was 
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but the greatef part hymns and anthems. on 
the tabletwo large folios of maps, and upon the 
I obſerved a pair of very fine globes, A furniture ſo 
different from what I expected, made me uncertain whe- 
ther I ſhould follow my curiofity, which led me to 
a ftair-caſe that was at one end of the hall; 2 
without diſturbing the owners of the houſe, who I now 
to believe were of a different rank from what I at 
imagined ; and yet it was inconceivable to me how 
any perſon of diſtinction ſhould be in ſuch a houſe. My 
curioſity at laft iled, and I went up. But when I came 
near the top of the ſtairs, I heard a reading with 
great juſtneſs, in a clear voice, which ſeemed to be a wo- 
man's. I topped a little to liſten to her; and at laſt, 
turning on my right hand, I obſerved a door which ſtood 
half open, from whence I imagined the voice came. I 
drew near it without noiſe, and could ſee a grave 
well-looking woman of fifty, who was reading a- 
loud to two very beautiful young ones, who were at 
work, embroidering flowers on white filk. They were 
rer 
gin — 4 
— like thoſe of the emmon peaſants. They had 
REC Merle ſaw. 
—— the elder of ( 
e moſt blooming complexion imaginable. e was 
tall, and finely fiepod; wad might have paſſed for an in- 
imitable beauty, had not the young creature who ſat by 
her ſhewed that it was poſſible even to ſurpaſs her. Her 
_ on 5 fla xen, — her 4 7 oy ode e- 
qualled poetical ſimile; ue eyes, 
and her for 4 nan and eye-laſhes were a brown ; 
ſhe had a ſweetneſs in her countenance which would 
have difarmed a tyger of its rage. I had conſidered them 
but a few moments, when ſhe who ſeemed the elder of 
the young women looked up, and ſeemed furpriſed 
at the fight of a ſtranger. However, ſhe roſe with great 
civility, and ſaid, ©. , here is a Gentleman, who, 
I believe, would ſpeak with you.” I then was ſo con- 
founded, that I neither knew how to retire, or make an 
excuſe for ſo unaccountable a viſit. But the ęldeſt of the 
Ladies aſked me to rr 


a 


| was fo elegant and charming, that I began to ſancy my. 


_ Nitisfy, 
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ful an aſpect, that it gare me ge to on che occa- 
ſion of my intruſion, up aſk l for it. 
To which ſhe anſwered, © That my curiofty was its 


* own puniſhment, ſince it had made me take ſo much 
« pains, to ſee what was ſo little worth it, as her re- 


% tirement. 1 had now time to view the room 


were in. It was hung to the top of the chairs uch 88. 
Indian matting ; above which, all round the room, were 
ſhelves filled with books : and upon any. wap 
I found them to be an admirable collection of hiſtory, di. 
vinity, and travels. There were afew books. of the beſt 

hiloſophy, and Tome plays. There were upon -ſtand 
everal baſons of flowers ; and, in Thort, every thing 


ſelf in an inchanting habitanon,- and could not ſorbeat 
expreſſing my defire to know how people of ſo extrace. 
dinary a gerimas came to hve in ſo very retired a manner? 
Which the elderly Lady „ me, that if I had 
patience, ſhe would give me a fai account of it. She 

aid, her hulband was the heir of a Noble family; that 
his name was Theanor, by wham ſhe had two daughter, 
which were the young women I ſaw ; that her huſband 
died when the eldeſt was betwixt eight and nine years old, 
and left great debts. In vain did ſhe to his rich re 


* 


lations; r. not aſũiſt her: ſo ſhe found her- 


ſelf either o 


liged to alter her way of living, or leave hi 
lade ged ng 


id; which tho' the laws did not force her to 
bought herſelf bound 1o do, by all the rule: 


of j . 


band's debts in the firſt 
peat in that ſolitudę, that 

the ure to find both 
mind. could not forbear 
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, « As ſoon as we riſe, (ſaid. ſhe), we meet in a little 


« chapel below ſtairs, where the dergyman I menti- . 
« oned to you reads prayers to us, and we ſing a pfalm. 
« After this, we have our breakfaſt ; and my daugh- 
ters amuſe themſelves with their muſick or painting, 
« as they like beſt, while I am buſted with the affairs 
« of my family. About eleven o'clock we go into a 
« room, where we p medicines for the pocr, who 
cannot afford better elp, and there have a flled 
« with cloaths for them of all forts : and in the drawers 
« under, are Bibles, and other books of devotion ; that 
« while we take care of their bodies, their ſouls may not 
« be entirely neglected. Here we ſpend our time till we 
« are ready to dreſs for dinner. After dinner, my dangh- 
c ters play on the harpſichord, and fing;or ſometimes we 
only converſe till we have a mind to come up hither, 
© where one of us conftantly reads while the others work. 
„In the evening, we walk till ſupper ; after which, 
« we call our little family, and end the day as we begen 
« it, in praiſing God, and imploring his ion. 

I told her, “ I was no longer ſurpriſed that they liked 
« their way of living, fince-it a to me to be ſuch 
as muſt entirely ſecure them from all kinds of diſcon- 
* tent.” 

They none of them anſwered to this; and, upon 
looking up, I ſaw the face of the eldeſt daughter co- 
yered with tears. I expreſſed my concern at this ſud- 
den alteration, and begged to know the occafion of it. 
Alas! (ſaid her mother), this unhappy girl is more to 
« be pitied than you imagine; and it is only on her 
« account that I feel ſorrow. About five years ago ſhe 
* fell deſperately in love with a man, Who was 
* equally ſo with her. But the misfortune was, that 
„he was not only much below her in his fortune, but 
« of a family which are notorious for their wickedneſs ; 


« though he is not fo himſelf; for ttis mother, ho was 


« perfectly virtuous, had inſtilled into him all the prin- 
* ciples of piety and morality. They had long had a 
* mutual tenderneſs before I perceived it ; but when I 
did, and found how much Roſella's heart was fixed, it 
« afflited me ſo that I fell into a deep melancholy, 
* which ended in — ſicknefs, and I was given 


* over 


4 
F 
. 
* 
* 


% ence with which ſhe endured them, without ever 


2 6c * have the pleaſure of 


ing retirement, or forget 


, mr * _ 
5 5 
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« of my links and adviſed her againſt ofa proba: 
- contentions of <fich had, in all 
«« me my life, She fell on her knees 
« and, my hand with her tears, begged 
«© endeavour to recover; with Brea, begged Lou 
victim of her unhappy paſſion, ſhe was reſolved it 


» ſhould be herſelf, firce death would be leſs terrible to 


«+ her than offending me. I rejoiced, and was {i 


at her compliance, and her affections had not 


* bom © Cnncly cnntall ce 1 found. When I be. 
to recover, ſhe begged leave to —— 

Wh xp gents. name of her lover), and e him 

* an account of the ſhe had made, and the rea. 


* ſons which her to it. He received the news 


«« with inexpreſſible „ and the next day left his fa 
< ther's houſe ; to w ich he has never yet returned, nor 
« has any body heard of him. I have been ſo much 

touched with my daughter's ſufferings, and the pati- 


«« braiding me as the cauſe of them, Parry provagct., 
* ardently as the does, to fee him return; that I may 
her — T 
giving 
ns. Be Fea P relation wit rare, in wha 
ker daughters accom PO 
at 


. ſtory of 
Roſeila ; __ py OY ughts from the charm- 


+ a6 of Meliſſa, which 
was the name of the youn 
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To Sornla, from a women of quality, relating | 
cs: 4 ber ar. Ser father's hause. 


MADAM, 1 75 

Hzaz-tvan I am, it will be a pleaſure to 
you, I am perſuaded, to know I have found 
a retreat entirely to my own ſatisfaction. - 
The occaſion of my flight and concealment, you are part- 
. _ with. Fund ee —— 
reſolution of marrying me to a foreigner of great diſtinc- 
tion, 0 Fapid. My 
mother, you know, was a ftri Proteſtant; and, by her 
marriage-articles, had ſecured her own liberty, and that 


of educating her daughters in 9 I was 
their only child, carefully i in thoſe ſacred 
truths, which, by the aſſiſtance of Heaven, I will never 


renounce, but rather give up my title to all the dazzling 
advantages the world can tempt me with. It is for this 
1am a voluntary ex le from my father's houſe ; who, af- 
ter my mother's death, intrenched on my religious liber- 
ty, reſtrained me from the publick worſhip, and forbid 
me 22 Bible. 5 ſeverities, with the French 
match he was treati me, me-on the deſperate 
adventure of — quitting bs family, and ſecuring 
wy freedom in ſome humble diſguiſe. No perſon on 
earth was privy to my defign, but a near relation bf m/ 
mother's, > min FRAN Donna and iety ; who en- 
couraged me to ſacrifice every thing, than re- 
8 3 nounce 


136 LET TERS mal 


nounce my faith, or break my peace with heaven and 
my own conſcience. 

I got the habit of a country-girl ; and, with this Gen. 
tleman's aſſiſtance, was carried into one of the moſt 


fertile counties in England, till we came near a large 


farm-houſe, of which he had ſome knowledge, and there 
he left me to make my own fortune. I wenton with cau- 
tious ſteps, till I came to the entrance of a ſquare court, 
ſurrounded with a hedge of hawthorn in its full bloom. 
Here I met the miſtreſs of the Amily. She appeared 
young, and, in a clean modeſt dreſs, was perfectly a. 
greeable. There was ſomething in her aſpect ſo gentle 

in 


and beneficent, that I could not help bein — 5 


her welfare, from the firſt moment I ſaw her. 
She was then dealing out the remains of a plentiful ta. 
ble to a company of indigent people; who wich lifted 
hands - nd —_ _ implored Heaven to reward har, 
in a thouſa leflings. Av ett and g- 
with ſparkling eyes, — roſy — 22 honed» 8 
her apron ; who, to mimick their mother, gave away all 
the little treaſure they had in their pockets to the heggars 
children; and then 2 a crying, uſe ſhe wo 


As ſoon as ſhe had diſmiſſed her dependents, I offered 


was unaffected ; and — — 


of health in my looks, (wit 
caution I expected], ſhe a 
ſervice. She then happened to want a ſervant, rather uu 
ſhare with her in the mana of a large _— than 
to be employed in any domeſtick drudgery. I know 


not why, ſhe ſeemed pleaſed with me ; and I, with 
equal content; entered my new ſtation, without any me- 
lancholy reviews of my paſt grandeur, the di of 
my birth, or the delicacy of my education: The glon- 
ous motive for which I had refigned the ſplendid vant 
ties of life, gave an unſpeakable alacrity to my mind, 
and filled it with that ineffable peace that ſprings from 


 f 


Be 


Be 
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celgſtial conſolations mine, 
47 — with all its pomp, .. 


I did not ſee my new maſter till the ; when he 
came home, with a train, not of beaus powdered 
ſootmen, but of induftrious honeſt labourers ; ſome of 
his own houſhold, and others hired b y the day, whom he 

n&ually paid at the cloſe of it, repeating that rule of the 
1 = Loy T hou Salt not fleep with the wages of an 
my He is a very grave man, twice the a 


offs viſe; 


n of —— and unblemi hone 7; 
— hoſpitable to 7 and compaſſionate 
to his ſervants ; country — delight, in 


the management of which Heaven has blefled him with 


Th 1 2 14 antique, but 


econ and — A more agreeable ſituat on cannot 
be imagined, nor erer ee. ylvan ſcenes de- 
ſcribed in poetry, "Sick hompſon's & and 
Sammer Seaſons could rife in one mchanting proſpect. The 
wide landſkip round is all my maſter's property; his 
ſnowy flocks are ranging on the hills, his graſing herds 
— through the plains: the mountains are crowned 
with the great Creator's bounty, and the vallies made 


vocal with his 


Theſe ſcenes of innocence and plenty bring back the 
patriarchal ages to my view, and give me a fort of pious 
picaſure. Methinks I ſee the of Mamre, covered 
with the wealthy Hebrews and herds ; or, ſhi ting 
the ſoene for —— fields of Harun, the beauteous 
Rachel following her fleecy charge, _ to come in 
view. Boaz his reapers my fancy, in 
4 1 — foaton, 

was no wild riot, no rudẽ intemperance; nothing 
but harmleſs merriment appeared among any of my 
maſter's domeſticks. As ſoon as they enter his ſervice, 
E ives them a Bible, and The practice of prety ; wu 


orders, that conſtantly on the Lord's 
13 unleſs -——_ 
excuſe as they dare to the laſt tribunal. | 


It will not be i ible to one of 1 
can make myſelf eaſy, 8 


” B'S Sunn = & RS 
the gaieties of a court, to which I have been inured. 
I am not only eaſy, but really happy My miſtreſs, who 
has a ſweetneſs of temper not to be equalled, is ſond of 
me; and leaves me, not to be idle, but, which is much 
better, to chaſe my own employment. You know my 
ſtature is above the common height ; and, fince I came 
here, | am rather taller, and ſomewhat more 
ump ; ſo that a little buſineſs does me no manner of 


I have entirely put off the fine Lady, and all my 
court-airs. I have almoſt forgot am an Earl's dauph. 
ter; and ſhould ftart at the ſound of Lady Frances. In. 
ſtead of that, I am plain Reſaliada, without any other 
appellation, but what the gentle ſwains now and then 
give me, of a handſome laſs, or a proper damſel; with 
which I am infinitely better ed, than when I was an 
angel, or a goddeſs, and 1mpiouſly addreſſed in the 
ſtrains of adoration. If ever I return to the modih 
world, I muſt learn to dance again, having perſecth 
forgot to make my honours. 1 have made but one 
curtſey fince I came here, and that was to a Squire; 
who, becauſe if was ſomething low, and not finiſhed in 
the twinkling of an eye, catched me by the hand, verily 
believing I was finking to the gow in a fainting fi. 
I am not turned Quaker ; but 1 have laid afide all ce- 
remony, and call every body in the village by ther 
Chriſtian names; except my maſter and miſtreſs, and 
the parſon of the pariſh ; whom I cannot paſs by without 
telling you, he is a man of exemplary piety, of uni- 
verſal charity, _ is place. 

My ſplendid diſtinction of being the head-ſervant, u 
it gives me a pretence to keep my diſtance, and to be as 
reſerved as I think fit; ſo it me from any 
but what is my own choice; the worſt of which is, 
rubbing a long oaken table, that graces the hall, and is 

kept as bright as a looking-glaſs. My Saturday's work, 
is drefling four or five ſpacious chimries with pionies, 


'Hholly-oaks; or branches of s. Some part of my 
time (and chat the moſt deli E — 
the fields with my maſter's the pretty boy 


irl I mentioned. While they are following their litile 
= I give up my thoughts to ſome innocent reveræ, 
e 5 or 
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or pious meditation; to this the view of the fair creation 
invites me. Here the _ Deity ſeems to challenge 
a natural homage, while he chears me in the glory of 
the ſun, refreſhes me in the fragrant breeze, is beauty 
in the flowers of the field, and harmony in the nigh- 
tingale's voice. With a ſort of ecſtaſy, I repeated Mi. 
tons „ to which the Halian tranſlation 
gives new life and muſick. a 
C bri tue tutte ſon e | 

1 em aa ry tuo 

Duette % univerſal, cotanto 

ö ; or qual ſarui 

Opgpetto di lupor, tu fiefſo 

Ineffabil 9. 3 
But I am not always in the ſubhme : I ſometimes de- 
ſcend to gather cowſlips and daiſies, or purſue ſome 

udy butterfly with my pretty companions ; or pleaſe 

myſelf with drefling up their fine flaxen hair with tufts 
of flowers. | 

Theſe you will think are very guiltleſs amuſements ; 
and if I ſhould tell you 1 have an amour, altogether as 

uilileſs, dear Lady Sephia, would you not believe me? 

ſuppoſe you will aſk me, if my charms have captivated 
the lord of the manor, or a Juſtice of the guorum, or the 
High-Sheriff of the _ Alas ! my ambition ſleeps ; 
] ſhould not aim at thefe glorious conqueſts, not even 
in my beſt apparel ; and, in that, I muſt tell you, I am 
as fine as any ſhepherdefs in an Ofecra. But if you was 
to ſee the gentle youth that I have the vanity to think 
fighs for me, you would believe him ſome poetical form : 
he is ſo elegant, ſo beautiful, that when he appears, the 
ſcene is all Arcadia; and (except a certain Sw with a 
ſtar and garter) he is the handſomeſt youth that ever 
your eyes beheld. * Nor will you wonder, when I tell 
you, his deſcent is from a younger branch of the S—— 


* Theſe ave thy gleriens wes, Parent of good.. 
Almighty ! thine this univerſal frame, 


neee TW OH PATS MM 


. mt 


al : 9% 
Thus wond'rous fair; thyſelf how wond'rous then! 


3 — 
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family, a race remarkable for heroes and beauties. By 
the extravagance of his anceſtors, the eſtate has been 
long ſunk to about two or three hundred a-year. This 
youth was left from his infancy to the care of a grand. 
mother, and bred as well as het narrow forrune would 
allow : but it is eaſy to perceive, he owes nothing but to 
Nature, which has given him advantage, without 
the vices of a polite education. e is about my own 
age, hardly turned of nineteen. When I firſt ſaw him, 
he was 2 under a ſhady beech, with an Enghþ 
Pafter Fido | in his hand ; he a like another Ad. 
47, in the ſofteſt bloom of h I cannot deſcribe him 


better than in the following verſes writ by Lady A. 
on another ſubject. 


. His faultleſs ſhape appear'd with ci grace; 
While beauty ſat nr 4 in his face: ' 


His hair, th the brown, i lets flow'd, 
And charms onthe — wv 
His forehead white as ſnow, his radiant 25 
e bt celeſtial blue that paints the ies: 
22 5 bluſh bis blooming cheeks diſcleſe, 
e an of ning roſe : 
12 artleſs, and ſerene, 
ſhock 5 mind that dwelt within. 
= of youthful charms, he has all that 
1 of thought, and a con- 
ſtant fear of offending. 3 
ä rr, ee oy. puny 
him; nor dares diſcover his own for me, 5 Nb 
li-ves his ſtation ſo ſuperior to mine. He 2 


eee aw es 4A £@a a ai Sec L\R 


rr grandfather's buſto 
ä — — _—— 
prude, never pave him an opportunity to 

this ſubject; ifT ſhould, the heme infalh- 
bly fi him. lately brought me a baſket of 
flowers from a li i gonna 
but he flood baſket in his 
hands, that 

been withered 
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He wou'd certainly have them to the Queen 
with more affurance, and a er grace, had he bcen re- 

ceived with thoſe propitious ſmiles, which never fail to 
encourage modeſt virtue, and ſcatter every human care. 
RosL . 


LETTER. IL 


To Lady Sornita, from the ſame.. 


OT bubbling fountains to the thirſty ſwain, were 
N ever more welcome, dear Lady Sophia, than your 
etter to me. Nothin —— 7 09 9 4.4 
f:ſhon of your friendthip, nor more agreeable than _ 
raillery on my gallant. He may be, as you imagine, one 
of Count Galalis's Sy{phs, or hes gentle ſpint of the 
vale, propitious- to virtuous lovers 3 or of the number of 
the ſylvan genii, with whom he ſeems to converſe more 
than with any thing of human: race. I have ſeldom ſeen 
him, but either walking in 16the verdant incloſure, under 
a hedge-row of ſhady trees; or ſuting with a 907 in nis 
hand, by ſome purling rivulet, mining the nightin- 
pale's penſive note; white the melti glides alo 
the ſtream, and echoes thro" the — Aale, In one 
my rambles with my little miſtreſs, I followed the courſe 
of a pretty caſcade, "which fell from an eaſy deſcent, and 
led me to a natural bower of trees, whoſe ches min- 
gling at the top, formed a loſty arch, and excluded the 
noon-day's f| try beams. I entered the ſilent retreat, 
with as much veneration as if it had been ſacred to ſome 
inviſible power. But how great was my ſurpriſe, when 
I faw the lovely youth reclined on a moſſy bank, loſt in 
downy ſleep! The verdant couch was canopied over 
with ivy, twining with honyſuckles. - 

Never did any thing human appear ſo beautiful ! A 
bluſh, like the rofy morning, painted his face, While 
ſmiles of peace and conſcious innocence ſeemed to bleſs 
the _ ſlumber. I gazed for a few moments with 
the {ame guiltleſs delight as an ethereal being would i in- 
ſpire, and then ſoftly withdrew. 

If he is, as you — me, ſome bright inhabitant of 


the air, the purity of my nr 8 55 


lover 


is. LET © 3-2 © mat 


lover of that kind. It is a harmleſs lambent flame thy 
plays about my heart, and gives me no manner of un. 

neſs ; it is ſuch a ſanctit of aſfection, as neither in 
terrupts nor profanes my devotion; it has ſomething 
more than the tenderneſs of friendſhip, and leſs thay 
the warmth and violence of paſſion z and ſeems, like 
the diftates of guiltleſs nature, to ſoften the fatignes of 
my new ſtation. 

Theſe refinements, Lady Sophia, will, I fear, be a little 
incredible to you, who are dazzled with the luſtre of a Wl © 
Duke's coronet, and have placed your affections on mot. 
tal charms. . 

I am come now to the ſerious part of your letter. 
know that religion is the governing principle of yout 
actions; which makes me the more ized that you 
ſhou'd perſuade me to put myſelf on the hazard of afe. 
cond trial. Are you fure, that neither the flattery na 
threatenings of my father _—— with me to n. 
nounce the reformed religion, and perjure by giv- 
ing my vows to à man my wat deteſts ? you hh 
tue ſpvrłs of vanity and ambition extinguiſhed in my 
breaſt ? that greatnefs and pleafure have no charms ? u 

the tender affection I have for my father will eve 

effaced ? Oh ! Lady Sephia, if you knew the angui 

. & colt me, to break through theſe ſoft, theſe en 

ements, you. would not perſuade me to quit this peace. 
retreat, and put the event on another trial. 

Your care for me ſeems confined to this world, what- 
„ r. bange 
again ſhining in the drawing - room. or ing in 
2 — you z thongh L nem 

littered among the „nor was admitted into the ce. 

ial aſſemblies. If I loſt the muſick of the ſpheres, 1 
ſuppoſe your heart would be at reſt, could I once mate 
hear the tranſporting ſound of ——a Title, and be reſts- 
red to wy loft dignity. And yet the poſſeſſion of thele 

wileges never put me in an ecſtaſy ; nor can I help 
HH Raſalinda has as muſical a ſound as Lady Fran 
ces. I never found a ſpell in thoſe Right Honourable 
ſyLables for an aching head or an heavy heart. My 
Ladthip fads a: gromt fanelobiicn in anking a 90 


_— 
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Del# diſhes on a free · ſtone chimney-piece, as ever I had 
1 my fine china on an dan cabinet. 
A clean cambrick cap, and an holland gown wrought 
with natural flowers, is the top of my finery ; in which 
like myſelf as well, and think I look as handſome, as 
when I was dreſſed in brocades and jewels for a birth- 
night. Indeed, that happy occaſion always gave an ala- 
crity to my thoughts, and carried me chrough the lori- 
ous toil zvith pleaſure. But I have a mind as and 
innocent now, as when burtbened with thoſe coftly orna- 
ments: a red crofs-knot, a glaſs necklace, and flowers 
in my boſom, are the only uſeleſs parts of. my dreſs ; 
which is either the ift of Nature, or honeſtly paid for; 
in which I am a nd times more -happy, than I 
ſhould be in borrowed finery, at the expence of ſome 
induſtrious trader's ruin, and that of his whole family. 
You find, Lady Sophia, I am very well at caſe, and 
enjoy a perſect tranquillity, in this hun ble ſtation. Jr 
was a principle truly rational and divine, that induced 
me to give up all the ſplendid diſtinctions of my birth, 
the eaſe and deli to Which I had been accuſtomed, 
rather than baſel thoſe ſacred truths, to which my 
foul religiouſly aſſented, and whoſe divine articles ſome 
of my — anceſtors have ſigned with their blood. 
Inſtead of looking back with regret on my paſt gran- 
deur, the reſignation gives me a taſte of celſtial joy; 
the ſongs of angels could not ſooth me with ſofter har- 
mony, than what reſults from the ſecret approbation of 
my own reaſon ; and while all within is peaceful and 
ſerene, whether I am-in a palace or cottage, my happi- 
neſs is ſecure. | | 


won 25S 7% yt 
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To Lady Sor nia, from the ſame. ; 
Our advice, dear Lady Sophia, is without queſtion, 
well meant; but I not follow it. father 
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is 10 far from relenting, that I have had — 2 
lince I came here, that he has ſworn by all that is holy, 
puleſs I will marry Count Altamont, and embrace the 


I applied in this perplexity; and received aid from the 


. ed the celeſtial dictates. 


* 
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Romiſb religion, he will ſettle his whole eſtate on ſome 
monaſtery at his deceaſe. | | 

This was what I expected; and I am ſure you wil 
not 4 me to renounce heaven, and damn myſelf 
for the ſordid purchaſe of cighty thouſand pounds; 0 
would you conſiderately adviſe me, to hazard a celeſin 
advancement for a gilded cornet, or prefer the fl 
of miſtaken morta!s to the approbation of angels. They 
have been witneſſes of my pious vows ; and d1 
violate my faich, and turn apoſtate to heaven, e mi 
niſters of light would bring in their awful evidence, and 
ſtand my accuſers at the laſt dreadful tribunal. And cm 


nnn 


you in earneſt think it the effect of wiſdom and juſtre. 


flexion, to dare the- menaces of divine juſtice, rathe 
than incur my father's unmerited reſentment ? Such] 
muſt term it, having found his affections entirely alien. 
ated before I left him. There is full evidence he wa 
pleaſed with my flight, and takes nothought of makng 
any inquiry about it. | 4 
But Heaven cart witneſs with what reluctance I han 
torn myſelf from the fight of this unnatural parent ; what 
anguiſh, What pangs of affection it coſt me] This wa 
the mofl difficult part of my conqueſt. The delicacy and 
ſoftneſs to which I had been inured, the eclat af bin 
and quality, reputation, and eſteem of my friends, Ire. 
figned with ſome degree of fortitude. But here Nature 
with ſpecious arguments oppoſed, and had triumphed in 
my perdition, unaſſiſted by the ſacred oracles. To then 


heavenly Ylumination. Here I found it by the eternal 
Truth determined, He that loves father or mother mon 
than me, is not worthy of me. I worſhipped, and obey. 


This was no raſh inconſiderate action, but the effect of 
reaſon and deſign. After having counted the coſt, I 
found the odds to be infinite ; the damage was momen- 
tary, the recompence unlimited and immenſe. 


ii finiſh'd now, the great deciding part; 

The world's ſabd d, and Heav'n has all my heart. 
Earth's gaudy H, and pomp of courts, adieu ! 
For ever now 1 turn my eyes from ys. 


What 
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1 


l. 
we What can the world, what can-the artifice of hell pro- | 
poſe, to tempt me to relinquiſh my choice ! What could 4 

al 242 —— — good Whee | 
1, ccoald they offer as an equivalent to the of the-in- 
or nite Divinity, whoſe ſmiles enlighten the realms joy, 
nl. and fil the celeftial inhabitants unutterable ecſtaſy ! 
Ty A thoſe happy ſpirits who know what the light of 
ey 8 what ſhould buy one moment 
1 HY interval of their bliſs. —Aft ſome radiant cherub, amidſt 
. n flaming raptures, at what price he values his enjoy- 
nd ment.—And when they have named the purchaſe, earth 
1 and hell may try to balance my glorious expectations. 
e. * 

Pleaſure would court in dai, and beauty fmile, . 
r Glory in vain ny wiſhes would beywile x 
U- 
2 
8 
e 
at 
2 
d 
fl 
E- 
e 
in 
" WHY the heavenly lamination, my witnels is within, and 
F my record on hi ; 3 3 
r eee 
rom nis pa care, an my 
© BY but »hile I look forward to the bright rec way 
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utter. Adieu ll we muſt meet no more, till the | 
ER. | Rozatinda. 
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LETTERS: 


711 


e | i 
n ff 1 


—— ie — ctr ͤ —ÜD̃ x — — — 


in afl. her £9 


1 


I 171 


9 . 
P * 
* : , . 
D : . 
. - * 
1 
1 = 
- 
* * _ | 
= " . = 


force of love, nor | 


knew 


w c 


HH 


x74 
a 


4 


1 
iy 
34 


18 1121 718 
idle Ra 


% 


2 . 


. 
12 


* 
* * 
. * 
. = 
. 
* 


SF 
EN 


IF" 
792 


have a ſecret averſion to a woman of that diſſolute cha- 
rafter. But the infamy of this tragical event has juſtly 
fallen on me, fince in all my other intrigces I had been 
the ſeducer, and too often triumphed in the ſpoils of un- 

The lovely Cimene, to whom I had been but two 
days married, inſtead of betraying any female weakneſs, 
with peace in her looks, and perſuaſion in her tongue, 
endeavoured to compoſe the grief and diftraftion with 
which ſhe found this infamous event had filled my 


vilege of a ſpotleſs life, and a mind unclouded with 
guilt, free from reflexions on what was paſt, or 
reſtleſs ions of what was to come. | 
This is juſt the reverſe of my condition. The unha 
end of this miſerable woman, the double murder of her- 
ſelf and unborn infant, the Thare I have had in her miſ- 
fortunes, has brought my former crimes in their blackeſt 
ſhape to my remem 5 


Reer er eee ee 


di | 


4, Tis conſcious guilt's the « of hell, , 

eq — prieſthood tell. 

LF Like furies, tiſe ghoſts of my paſt fins ſtart up, and 
terrify NO ; my debauches, quarrels, 

* —— in a confuſed focceion, before a 

re. This is what ſecretly blaſts my joys, when'to the 
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Bat no conſideration could make me delay my intend. 
— let the event be what ie would. The day 


In her calm and unruffied temper I ſaw the 
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change 
„ Ts he not in 
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icht his ear; to charm his gay creation un- 
p ———— 
ce to cheer him ; the balmy air is yet 
: — c 


fame 


ſhelter. 5 

This was all the effect of guilt, that ſecret wound thut 

ithin ! You will excuſe my dwelling fo los 
this melancholy theme, when I tell you, tis ſome n. 
lief to that anguiſh which is a ſecret to all the world but 
your 22 Jam well arquainted with your com- 
paſhon and fi ie 
of them, by a relation which wall ſurpriſe you. I wil 
not exact your belief, nor enter into the reaſon and phi- 
— ak nor will J preſume to contradict it, ſhould 
you tell me I am diſtracted, that all I am going to diſco- 
ver is the effect of frenzy. As it was but a momentary 
appearance, I will aſſert nothing. But as I was indulg- 
ing my melancholy temper, in the retreat of a fummer- 
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ple area plum of e appeared, 


—— RI i 
wich a rueful aſpect, dreſſed — of the 
head, — — — 


guiſh, Ini this lexter on che table by me; and i 

hed. I ſhould think this no more than a dream, if 
the paper had not been real. The dreadful contents are 
8 follows. 


7. Lyeanvan 


Am now convinced, by a terrible . 
of thoſe truths I once denied. To my coſt, I find, 


Ore EIN 


« nor of „ 
« was the lan of m impiety, when I followed you 


in an im dif and, to ſupp my maſcu- 
« lme character, r culng af rt 
« was facred, till I was given heaven to the 
« ſtrongeſt deluſon, and as — —— | 

« Thus abandoned, . — 
« with a full preſumption of mingling with my native 
« duſt, and being inſenſible for ever. But the inſtant 
« death had cloſed my eyes, —— 4 
« my heart, a altogether new a u n 

_ 6d before me. The juſt unembodied ſoul, in the high height 
« of aſtoniſhment, would fain bave ſhrunk. back 

« into its late warm habitation, from whence I had — 
« lently forced it. The attempt was vain ; the avenues 
« of mortal life were for ever ſhat, and I found myſelt 
* the derifion of thoſe malignant fa. who had 
« been my ſeducers to this unnatural 

« What execrations did I not utter 
* and them! I had indulged the 
« the of hell in my mortal 3 bat here alt 
* was fouacl and unfeared ; I was the of thoſe 
* infernal miniſters, who waited to conduct me to the 
„ frontiers of cxernal night. I caſt my eyes to the hea- 
* venly luminaries, and the full blazing fun, whoſe light 


„ and practiſed 


doo whoſe almighty Former _ denied; Wan 
; 2 


Is to loſe for ever; I bid adieu to the fair creation, 45 
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2 — — of bliſs, and with infinite anguigy 
* „ Th _ and hurried far thre 


darknefs (far from the limit of 
«« celeſtial day) I reached my deſtined habitation ; adi. 
mal region, waſte and wide, of which no mortal can 
« form a Conception nor find a name for half its terror, 
* Oh! fly that lead to theſe mournſul a- 
dbodes. 41 4 in my mortal ſtate, the in- 
ſtrument of hell to entice you to fin, your 
* would vaſtly aggravate my own miſery ; and Fam fuf. | 
« fered to warn you, as the rich libertine in the goſpel 
” a would have warned his brethren, that you come ng: 
2 to this place of torment. 
| _ -««. I muſt no farther reveal the ſecrets of the deep; but 
„am commanded back to the ſcats of impenetrable 


* night, and endleſs deſpair ! 


| PaLanTy,” 


That this letter was left on the table, writ in a cha. 
rafter exactly like Palanty's, is fact. Whether the ref 
1 I dare not decide. - 0 


* * Your Lordfbiy's, &c. 
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. My Lerd, 
OU are entirely at your ibeny cccjet he adel 
x tion I ſent you. I never intended to make your 
belief in ghoſts and apparitions a teſt of your Chriſti- 
anity. F and has 
all the evidence of reaſon and miracles to f it. 1 
am an inſtance of its divine power, by which I am tranſ- 
N One 
glory in that privilege I lately deſpiſed, without 
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and while it the Eternal 
2 705 Gefpair, — dem. 
to my ſoul; I 


— the flame; of 
ETD LT, 


c A bt . demons ＋ 
b to you, ar Rota 
amuſements of 


3 — are 12 the 
« paſt I never lived tif now; I knew no more than 


« the name, the ſhadow of happineſs; but now I wake: 
« to life, and tafte the joys of angels.” 

I hope my Lord, yon win not think theſe the flights 
of imagination. 'You that hive always" believed the ar- 
ticles of religion, and kept its bright reward in view, 
tan reflect on ſuch: ſubjects more cal ; but to me 
theſe glorious truths are all n 


of heaven, while one that from his birth had been bleffed- 
FROM beams would” meet them without emotion? 

e important ſubjects engaged my whole attention ;. 
the creation wears new bexuties; where. ever F caft my 
es, I meet impreffions of the Divinity; I trace his 

— — — 2 
ve. Von my poeti our, too 
— en 7 bur my muſe is now conſecra- 


ted, and i — Ivan aflifts 
in tylvan retreat often my evening 


\ Permit me, my Lord, to repeat my lad invorationto 
the heavenly power: 


Dok, and wild ; ſoon 
Before thy clear; EY _ 
To 2 — * thou deft 25 mur, 
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O thou due the new creation Ah, 
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While Nature tir 
dazsling meen * 
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The new-made world, and Eden's blooming pride, + 

_ In warious ſfeenes before him lay defery'd. 

O princely n, how didff thou then deſpiſe 

Egyptian court, how «worthleſs in thy eyes ! 

bar were the grandeur: of a Royal fate,. 

To the difinfions of thy preſent fate 

il paradiſe in all its charming wiews,. 

Fer thee, the great creating vice renew ; 

For thee, 2 the : * 
they r 
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7 
to ſuit with the ſimplicity and elegance 
bitants of that dwelling,  Refol/g was ſitting bys 
table, and had a -4 woe, We op bogey bo 
lap, reſy and ſmiling as a. chernbim, — 
with ſome Rowers wich which. Mole was geing to 
a baſon. Reoſe/la immediately roſe and coming, tam ard 
me, defired I would give her leave to. preſent Mr huſband 
grated Bir won the change of bat etines,-n 
he change of Ker. fortune, in 5 
manner, tat might convince ber how fin I hard. 
. in all chat related, to her: The lbvely ſee met 
| to ſee me, and ran to call 'Hoxoria with. an: oblipi 
. Afﬀeer a few compliments were over, I inquin 
is what had produced the alteration I'ſaw,. Hunoria toll 
| me, that about two years and a half, apo Alamo 8 father 


| fy n and that he an ardent de- 
| fre to {ee his ſon : upon whith his, wis wrote to a 56. 


| hew 3 had in, London, (whe was, the 1m wy intimate 
end Alenzo had upon earth), in ' he-might 
— be acquainted with. the, place of his retreat; and: 

of him, if be knew how wo direct a letter, that, 

be would write, and defire him to come and ſee his dying 


father. The uephew immediately difpatched;an' ex 
ts Llonzo, who was retired into a little village in Lans. 
Fire, where he boarded in the houſe oftrelttChengymans, 
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of him; nor did he feel leſs joy, 
him, that Montaner (for that 
was his father's name) had, for many months before his 


illteſs, lived a very penitent, regular life. | 

p ne ena dich & 
letter, in which I defired to ſee him as ſoon as Montanor's 
fancral was over, but forbad him to come till that time. 


complied with me in that as he has ever fince 


ſe& harmony. I cannot deny kini the jultice of acknow- 
ledging to his face, that we are not only happier in our 
retirement than we were before, by the ition of a 
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portnce to 
dependence I found the 


—[ knew not how to behave myſelf in chi 
] had too much 


* . ” - * ® — 
- * _ 9 4 7 8 . p 0 8 in 


mn 
She told me the ftory of bee pull es 


——— 5 
by the perſon in whem I had ſo 
for my fallen 


off all further cammeree with one of Whaſe guile I hal 
This is a very fe afſtactien to me in a place where 


mper 


but a too 5 


ſhe, as as I, has been deceived, and only told my 
ſecrets where ſhe thought ſhe might ſafely have waſted 


her own. Lam ready to melt into tears whenever I'think 
of her, and find more compaſhon than anger on refle&- 
ing on her conduct. Though $ no longer converſe with 
her, it is more to make her ſenſible of her guilt, in bo- 
traying a truſt of importance, than to ſhew my own re- 
ſentment. I ſhall befor ever intereſted in her welfare; 
and, if my prayers have any force, aa * 
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extravagant than the manners of this family; aſſemblies, 
balls, gaming, —all forts of riots and licentiouſneſ:. 
I never indeed approved theſe entertainments; and was 
„ 
therwiſe. 8 ; 
The paths to happineſs that religion propoſed, I was 
3 {avage Americans in their native 
ves, Dumain, who married my ſiſter, was a profeſ- 
Fa libertine. My parents left me very young to their 
care, my — many years older than I am: and 
if my godfathers a me inſtead of renouncing 
the pemps and vanities of the wgrld for me in my baptiſm, 
had ſolemnl 1 I mould be bred in the midſt of thoſe 
ſnares and ſeducing temptations, they could not more 
effcQually have diſcharged their truſt, than by placing me 
in this ily; whoſe Sunday's amuſement was cards ; 
for we never went to church, unleſs in a frolick, to 
ſpend an idle hour, in whiſpering or latg ing. 
However, my guardian-angel did not quit his charge; 
but, by the impreſſion of a virtuous love, fortified my 
ſoul from every looſe inclination. I fled diverſions, 
grew fond of retirement. This ſoon gave me a habit of 
thinking: and, if I had ſchemes of happineſs, they were 
all in ſome future life beyond the grave; but my no- 
tions were clouded and imperfect. Indeed I believed 
there was a God, and the ches of my own reaſon 
taught me to fear him: but I had never looked into the 
Bible, fince 1 learned to read; and was as ignorant of 
Chriſtianity, as a young Hotrentor bred in a cave. 
My penſive temper now deteſted vanity, in every ap- 
pearance. Plays and novels no more diverted me. But 
wanting ſomething to read, I ſaw a Bible in the room 

where my fiſter's woman lay; and, = it, my at- 
tention was immediately 0 e Finory was 

new to me. I carried it to my chamber; but how wa: I 
ſurpriſed, to find the life and pts of the great found- 
er of the Chriſtian faith, ſo different from the manners 
and principles of thoſe who aſſumed that ſacred proſeſſi- 
on! I found myſelf in the flowery paths of ruin, nor 
knew how to extricate myſelf from the fatal ſnare. This 
was the ſecret language of my ſoul, to that inviſible 
power which knew its fincerity. "FS : 
Q Thou 
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and uſed her art to en me in ſome criminal 
But in vain; I was fick and tired of theſe 
But what could I do? My fortune was loſt in the South. 


My ir fone r 


Sea; I was | on Dumaix's nad my fifter's cha, 
rity ; and, to heighten my diſtreſs, I was i by 
my Lord——, (who was married), to yield u 
his criminal paſſion. At this I ſtarted with hor. 
ror, but could not ſhun his addreſs without quitting thu 


diforderly family; which I reſolved to do, and caft my. 
ſelf on the protection of heaven. 
| J left my brother's houſe jaſt after dinner, and went 
in a hackney-coach to a woman in the city that had 
been my nurſe. I engaged her to ſecrecy, and got her 
to enquire for a place in ſome merchamt's family. She 
ſoon ſucceeded, and introduced me to the wife of an Zi. 
India merchant, who lived in great ſplendor. My bub- 
neſs was, to wait on her in the ſtation of a chambermaid, 
She was very handſome, modeſt and unafefted. The 
ordes of the family were ſo regular and ul, ſo per- 
fectly the reverſe of my brother's, that I thought myſelf 
r 
Temperance obriety rei amidſt the height 
plenty and liberality. The — were noble, and fur- 
niſhed with all the riches of the Adian world, and look- 
ed like the palace of ſome eaſtern monarch. 

I found myſelt y at eaſe. Dreſſing my miſtrels 
was all I had to do; which was a very agreeable em- 
ployment, and ſoon difpatched. She had ſomething fo 
genteel in her manner, that every thing looked graceful 
and becoming on her, and coſt but little trouble to make 

NES . it 
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+ fit well. Her converſation was innocent and inftru- 
dive; her hours ſpent in reading, or ſome little amuſe- 
ment with her needle, without the leaſt inclination to 
zambling after balls or 


outh 
I had ſeen at the play. As ſoon ns he ſaw me, — 
P and I as pale as afhes. He paſſed 
me, went immediately into miſtreſs's room. 
+ fince I had feen him, and I had 


* 
y. I hardly 
, or when at 
home, in s ſeries of benefieem actions. His 
wealth was immenſe, which he with an unequal- 
ied generoſity. He affiſted honeſt traders, that had but 
a ſmall op pow bao f 2 port relieved 
the widow, redreſſed the injured and oppreſſed. 
's buſineſs ; which yet never intrench- 
devotion in private or publick. 
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his voyage, after he had been an hour with miſtreſs, 
e private converſation, he left her, came di- 

realy into my room, with ſuch an air of benignity in his 

ne, 26 fome heavenly minifher would weas, brought 

a peace. 

He begun: You will be ſurpriſed, Madam, to find 
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A * I know your- family, and the reaſon have put 

- 4 —— zon of mine. frſt fight 
you at „made an impreſſon, whach 

ul * ws never faced, tl | gave my vow tothe bot of 

0 

A 


* wives, It is with ſome confefien I own the f 
| * 9 


184 LETTERS Path 
did your. virtue, when I tell you nothing ſhdald- have 
wy my purſuit of the paſſion you firſt raiſed, 
t the ſcandal of the houſe you was in; which um 
* ſoextravagant, that it forbid me ever thinking of you. 
** But I now do you entire juſtice, and admire that tri. 
” _—_ of honour, that put you in a ſtation ſo low, 
**. to ſecure yourſelf from the temptation of returning ty 
« your brother. I have left you ten thouſand pound; 
in bank-bills; and have told your caſe (as I had it from 
the woman that nurſed you} to my wife, who has il 
« the virtues that ever adorn'd the ſex. She yielded 
«« this propoſal. with tranſport; and waits while I an 
4 to ne the — He — Sor left me 
ithout time or language to my grati 
My miſtreſs immediately — — with 
goodneſs ſhining in her eyes, and gave me the bank · bill 
with a grace which only virtue can ſtamp on human a. 
tions. She prevented my thanks, by making an apolo. 
for her ignorance of my quality ; aſſuring me, the 
— was entirely at my command; and that the hopes 
of my _ with her, was the greateſt ſatisfaction ſhe 
propoſed in her dear Henry's abſence. - I could not po. 
tibly diſcover my ſenſe of this ſurprizing benefit, by al 
the force of langua My filence, and the tender- 
neſs into which ſhe ſaw my ſoul was melted, was the on- | 
ly evidence of gratitude I could now. give. 7 5 
partin r 1 
© -india fleet, my 
came Eto his wife's chamber, to take his laſt adieu, 
I was with her, endeavouring to give that conſolation 
myſelf wanted. Her grief drew ſome reluctant tean 
from him, while he endeavoured to conceal the inwart 
anguiſh. The hero and the lover appeared in his behav- 
our. And when to excuſe the intemperance of her for- 
row, his wife urged the dangers of the ſeas, and the rage 
of barbarous nations on the ſhore; I ſhall W 
with what an air of greatneſs he replied, Je cram Di 
je Mai point d are crainte: —* I fear God, and I have 
vo other fear.” Thus undaunted would the godlike 
man have appeared, had he ſeen the ſtars falling from ther 
orbs, and heard the ſound of the laſt thanders. When 


be had, with an apparent regret, freed himſelf fromthe 
| embrace 
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or neceſſities had been 
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embraces of his wife, with u look of like 
that of ſome pitying angel, he bid me farewel. His do- 
oP by him. A thouſand , 


ardent prayers ſe bis ity reached the ficies, and 
gained the divine affent ; wha haſted through the ad- 
miring throng, diſtreſſed k with the ) 
A yorirbe + thr of a bers; n ks mo | 
glittering heights of vanity, compared to this great man, 
who has ſo early begun his race of glory, and is in the 
very bloom of youth mature in every virtue! Inſtead 
of paſſing his hours in a train of idle amuſements, the 
— COCLTET 
. ——— You know where to find 
Tour bumble ſervant, 


MELINDA. 


LETTER XV. 
To Evstn1vUs. . 
S my reformation is partly owing to that exalted 
notion of virtue your example gave me, 'tis one 
of the greateſt ſatisfactions I have, to expreſs the ſenſe 
of that immenſe obligation, by unfolding the moſt ſecret 
receſſes of my ſoul to you. 

I cannot but communicate my content, while every 
new my thoughts take, heightens my happineſs. I look 
back on the ſtormy ocean, — 2 — 
my life paſt, and bleſs the gracious power that ſaved me 
on the very edge of ition. When I look forward, 
my expectations are all bright and unbounded. * 

T bid my ſoul take its eaſe, baniſh every care, and act, 
without reſtraint, the glorious prodigal. I ſurvey my 
vaſt poſſeſſion, loſe my wiſhes in endleſs plenty, and 
give up all my powers to indolence and joy. I look to 
the ſtars, count the heavevly glories, and call the trea - 
ſures of eternity my own. f | 

Let chaos come again ; be the pay creation loſt in 
daikneſe, and the fair face of Nature become an univerſal 
| Q 3 blank ; 


- 
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. blank ; let her beautics fade, and thoſe divine 
| he wears be effaced; I ſhall be happy. When the 
ves ſhall no more renew their verdure, nor the ul. 
s boaſt their flowery pri hen the ſun is extinguiſb- 
ed in the ſkies, and all the zthereal lamps have 
out their golden flames, When the iſhoned 
ſhall lift his hand on high, and ſwear by the — 
name — That time ſhall be no more. hen theſe tranſ. 
tory images of things forever take their flight, I ſhal 
explore the worlds of life and pleaſure, and triumph in 
the plenitude of bliſs. - 
hen ſhall the celeſtial areana be unveiled, and the 
heaven of heavens diſcloſe their glories ; the ineffable 
Divinity ſhall ſhew the milder beauties of his face, and 
manifeſt as much of Kis excellence, as created intellech 
can ſupport. But what angel's wing has meaſured the 
height of his throne ? who has entered thoſe ſacred re. 
ceſſes, where he dwell: in himſelf, poſſeſſed of unbound. 
ed bliſs? Has the ocean of joy been fathomed, or the 
limits of independent felicity deſcribed ? Who has found 
acceſs to the inmoſt habitations of the Moſt High, and 
gazed on eſſential glory; before whoſe fainter emanz- 
tions the angelick ſplendors are eclipſed, the thrones and 


Part ll. 


principalities of light diſappear? 
_ What path is to thoſe fublime retreats, 
Where Pleaſure s in its regal ſeats, 


Where Beauty triumphs in ber native bow'r, 
Uncopy'd yet by the creating poww'r ? 


- While wiſdom, with ſuperior order, Hine: 
N boundleſs ſchemes, and infinite defiges : 
Mond rens the preſpect, clear and unconfin'd 
But only to th' eternal Mind. 

What tow'ring intellect, with daring flight, 
Has made excurfion thro' theſe realms of light ; 
Te bleſs'd receſſes, where th approachleſs God, 
F: cm all duration, made his kigh abode ? 
n hoe er has mark'd, with bold inquiring 
HF em whence the ſecrit ring of life arije; 
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1 "=p wr 

" Where Love, „ rg: er fits crown'd? * 
Great Love, tb almighty Father's ig, 
His image, and the darling of his fight | 


= 7 6 MS > w«. * 


ages 
Thy generation, and thy birth reveal? | 
— pros back the long extent 


Thou wwaft in bliſs and digni — 
3 the fun, bande fordermct; 
The ſpacious ſties at thy command were fpread ; 
The heav'n of ben nt, the 
_ — 
„ archangel;s, je nay pow'rs, 
Who fing thy conqueſts in th i bow'rs 
For then doft ox/ry bea ndy breaft inflame, 
And laud Victoria's anfever to thy name - 
_— s and their blifs they owe to thee, 
. —— 
perfect prove ; 
For all the bright Divini 2 


You find, in whatever charaQer I * whether the 
ſaint or the libentine, love is the animating motive, the 
wang. L mw 4 1 But how ſuperior are my Tn 


* 
— — aide be. 
in nothing below e excellence, and unbounded 
telicity, Adieu. 
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LETTER XVI, | 

* The f of Ou and Sorrent. 
| [Tranſlated from Taſſo's Junrviatna, Book 2] . 
HE King was now with martial cares 41393 
; When curs'd es thus his Lord d. N 
« To ſhare your fate, Sir, I left my cell. | 
« And bring you all ch aflifting force of hell: 

* 'Th' infernal {pirits, ſubject to my will, 

With eager ſpeed my ſtrict commands fulfil; 
_ ** By them inform'd, this methed I propoſe, 
To guard the fartreſs, and inſult your foes. 


An image of the Virgin Mother's found; 


«« Perpetual lamps before the wond'rous mid 
223 CO —— * 
This ſtatue, Sir, by your on hands conv,FL 
« From thence, muſt be in Mas s laid; 
« Secur'd by ſpells, while that does remain, 
Er IR wala,” 

This ſaid, th' impatient King di his pace, 
With impious fury, to the holy place ; 

Nor to profane the ſacred pavement fears, 
But 2 
Then in his god's polluted ſeat 'twas laid, 
While o'er it ev'ry charm the wizard ſaid. 

But when in heav'n the next gay morning ſhone, 
Searches in vain; then with a thouſand fears, 
. 
And all his flaming rage at hem dire: 
But whether human bands the work had done, 
Or pow'r divine, to men was yet unknown. 
The curs'd inchanter mutters o'er his ſpells, 
Yet nothing by the belliſh art reveals; 

Each houſe was ranſack'd to its laſt retreat, 
But no fucceſs th' inrag'd inquirers met. 


= 
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ce F ” THe 
J doom themvall one gen'ral ſacrifice; :::: 
« The ines with tx anon ofonder all 724 
«A like this vengeance calls.” Ps 207 

This cruel ſentence reuch d the Chriſtians ears, 

Their ſudden fate unuſual horror wears ; | 

No dawning hope of ſafety was in „ 

be ·—— 1 53 

Nor dare they merey tyrant rave 5. 
Their laſt and deſp'rate refuge was the grare. 10 
But heav'n, which ne er abandons the diireſs\d; - F 
Provides them ſuccour, where they hop d it leaſt, 

A beauteous liv'd, but liv'd unknown, 

Amidſt the concourſe of the toon; 

A livel Moos GC — — hon, - 

An artleſs ſoftneſs, and perſuafive | 

To this ad fav ring heav'n 7 a 
The richer bl — — — Jt 
With ſacred „ inſpir' 3X 
— ſhe would have lid retir d; 
— — forbid, - - 
ROO LS 

A vot'ty to goitdeſs eyes, 

Hs fl pow' Jad doom - + P | 
One "one holy flats oy bock coufels : 
In one pure form were both their e, 4 
The youth as modeſt as h fairy - 

With awful filence Kill conceal'd 13 10 | 
And ſtill the lovely. author of his pains 11. gt" 
A ſtranger to his am'rous grief remains: 

His cares and ſervices were all unpaid,” 

Nor once by the wary maid; 

"The Chriſti danger now had reach'd hor carey 
And £114 her — | gap — C 
hag ſame gen rous 1 Ae 

OW, e 
Hut ſhame, and femate fear 
ht James td Eat fr, hm 2 
Till bolder hope her firſt defign renew, 

Which bravely now the maid purſues. + 
an bel d the crowded en with ele pace, 
or e to veil, nor her face; 

yet expoſe 
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Downward ber eyes with modeſt looks incline, = 
2 OD ne 

Her charming hin, her-eaſy mien, and drefs, 

Nor art, 2— —„[„—̃ 

Admir d of all the tful beauty paſs'd, 
And met the wild diſorder d King at 

«« Great Sir (ſhe then ) the Uhriſtians fpare, 

« And I th unknown will declare.” 

A decent baldneſs lighten'd in her eyes, 
Whoſe piereing luſtre ev ry heart ſurpriſe : 
The vanguiſh'd Monarch food confos'd and. charm'd, 
His vil > go * 


— his ſoul by methods too fercze ; 
ot frowns, nor coy forbidding move, 


. I HH et ho tt Io HH be Hf of 


r 0 Ted 


a 94. — — how 0 
. The holy ſhrine might be again profan d. | 
Demand no more, my Lord; enough is known; 

The ation I doth guitify and own.” He 


— — — force. _ 
Her hands arg bound, her modeſt face unveil'd, 
No more its charms from eyes concen'F'd. 
Tho' void of fear,” her donbtfal looks confeſs 

A ſoft concern, and human tenderneſs : * - 


flies, 


Too ſoon the wretched youth #pprodc'@,/and found, 


By impious hands, his charming miſtreſs bound ; 
Diſtracted now the he preſs d, 
And thus aloud th d King addreſs'd. 


« Could ſhe, alas ! the cautious watch betray, 
And from its feat the weighty ſhrine convey ? 
« 'Tis fiction all; — che enterprise was mine, 
* Nor will I thus a glorious fate = | 
He adds, Your temple, down a floping v 

« Receives the light, and draws the beamy ; 


« Through that I flole the — 28 5 


And could not then a fingle Hſe ; 
8 outh ? (the fair Sophronia cries, 

* With kindling love and pity in her eyes). 

What rage, what fury mov'd thee to expoſe 
Thyſelf a victim to relentleſs ſoes? 

* What tears, what mean reluctance, have I ſhown, 
That you believe I cannot die alone ? 


| 


With 


— a 


b 
| Virtue, and mig I: 
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With fies faſt courage each deſpi — 12 
And long bety een them 


And 2 ont in the 2 eas 


_ Commiſſion's, ow charming 1 
With heavy chains, and to the ſtake confin d. | 
6 Are theſe (he r 


«« This the reward of all my tender cares? 
5 «« Wird ſofter thoughts I fed my fond defires, | 
And hop'd to meet, thee in more gentle fires. - 
«« Yet co d I, falling in-thy tender arms, * 
„ Expire, my death had ſtill a thouſand charms; 
« Could I receive thy parting ſighs, and join, 
«« At the laſt fatal — 47 my lips with thine ; 
PP Our ſouls united, then, to keav'n ſhould 
« And I content, my chanming fair, ſhould dic 
Far other cazes, (ſhe mildly faid) chan theſe, | 
« Olinda, ſhould, our ſerious minds poſſeſs. 
« Lament thy fins, - ye) 1 
« For faith, RE 


„The palm, the ſtarry — | 


40 . 

«« Survey the ſun, ſurvey the dazzl 

40 2 « & — 
Of gods dance Boom carnr'd tank, 


The Chriſtians, ſilent, weep among the crowd. | 
> - - 2 vor could his pity be 4 _ 
unuſual tenderneſs ſurp 


He no more the movin oblert view; 
But fix'd, ä 2 relent, withdrew: ” 
Sophronia, ynconcern'd, one appears, 
Nor in the univerſal ſorrow ſhares. 

| The mouraful officers had he'd, the while, 

e ile; 

— 
1 
lumy helmet ſhone, 
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Her hands che labour of the loom re 25 
r 
But o er the fields, 
Or thro' the woods, with with Caries hoaghts he fra 
r he Gery feed the Br, 
the race, > ———— 
e balls {s wilds ſhe trac'd, 
— boar ſhe chac'd, - 
From Fr now Be ooming war cam, adds 
To win new trophies of immortal fame ; = 
In bartles paſt her ſword had oft compell'd_ 
phony +. phe wa» 64 field : 
S 
Aud awful ſparkle 
no" 7 Ap > op 
Ten 3 22 
The feeble ns Es, 
rr. : 
The other grieves, and melts in ing tears, 
——— nf 
The warlike nymph hack Glnpatiien proves 
—— 2 
She to the people turns, nor loſes time, 
Demands with haſte,” and hears in brief their crime: 
Intreats the execution they'd delay, 


. | 

** Whether to meet the battle on the plain, 

Or at the walls the breaches to maintain. 

The Kin replies, © Who has not heard thy fame? 

* What diſtant clinies are ſtrangers to thy name ? 

* Thy deeds, illuftrious virgin, ſpread thy praiſe, 

2 Where-e'er the wand ring ſun reveals his rays. 

Aſſiſted thus, we Godfrey's arms defy, 

* By the fours of e; der: 7 
0 


1 
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LETTER XVI. 

Prom BI LAMoun, relating the bis 
Aruba, is the Bib letter A 

| Moral and Entertaining 


My dear Cantos, | h 


AM pleaſed to find, that neither the 
humour, nor your own ſucceſsful amours, 
you inſenfible to the misſortunes of your friend. 
is ſome relief; for I am 
andi raillery, in this caſe, would have 
- vu L — in ) laſt 
hopes the diſcovery af my inclinations 
with Elvira to free 


ws SS = 0Sn»e Hyg EAS7Z 


hg 


ka, 


3 


heart as to rejuſe me, yet I might 
with 


if I knew. how to diſpenſe 
3 
naming my father 


* 
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fout, and awakened all the fiiat gratztsde and vrnera · 


tion due wo his memory. I am no Rbertne. Vinue 
and vice are with me real diftinftions. F dare not vio- 


ly. 
5 * I m—_— 22 never er 
charming Almeda, I m ve unbappy- 

has been, from her r 
i dee, for her has been always he fame a. 
them ; and ſeems rhe tie of nature, noc of ch 


——— — Thu ſenti- 
ment is fo habitual to my thooghts, that I conld an foon 
commit inerſt, — — alt the of Narare's- 
laws, as fall im love with Elire. _—_ e- 
withr 
have 


nough ; ſo are my ſiſters. I love her, a» 1 do thera, 
a very pure and innoccat affaction. Her charms 
never kindled one ſoft defire im my breaſt : rather a reli. 
gious horror would. ſeme me her: 1 


* 
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ſame — 


I rere from the'-worlt; nec! 
you more at liberty. 


der ablene om thoſe we love. 


27 
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enjoy 


avoid, But ts 


exalted 


Ev 


40 of your 


tion with 
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have lately had two fits of an The 
— is fo Grams ts let me know will be 
am now indiſ r 
its return; whi ones ay anne 
foul of its laft 


injur 
r . 
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jo ye angels. _ Thus. * r 


LETTER XVIIL 1 
bee, befire her death.. 


12 


| 2 
EEE GEES glow. 


From 242 
That dwells 
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The ants if fea of ap 

270. 


228 


3 ſiſter, adieu Let 8 
warn yod never to be vain or ſecure. From the height 


—_— 
, 


__ „ St. * SO, T3 k. 3 T * 


Hun- 


LETTER X. 


e lovely Erminia, whom I bad ſo * 
. 


chamber, where ſhe 1 pired in her mother's arms. 
This hour ſhe appeared with all the cot and ſp — of 
a youthful bride ; the next ſhe is 3 
corpſe, muffled in a ghaſtly ſhroyd. 

e weren ee fan doom, befor before the 


evening h 2 22 the ſparkling | 
gen 208 funk: bn — ring 
e we» nl as dre he an | 


S [LETTERS Part I 
airy pleaſure daxces in our oye, 


Hind 6 7 — * ar Tt. a 
alert 57 ID 
T he wifion dies, and all the painted charms 


Flee quick away from the purfuing fight, =» 
Till they are bf in fondess and maingle with the nighe, 
Oh Death! how cruel thy triumph! Youth 
P : — I here « viſta way 
8 iſon of the 


muſt now con. 


4 


ei 


Ty 
0 


7 


ſacred 

cheers 

the 

the 
. I! n 
aſcend. 

But how ſhort my 
| from reaſon to 


; 
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LETTER XX, 
2 To LTcivae. 
My har Lycmwas, 


| 


grandeur, —— 
limits of this lower creation, in ſearch of ſome unknown, 


e © SS & Fs 


in all her charms, the Perfian 


let the pageantry of 
ripmphs loſt in oblivion, put on forms, 
pals in their vi leadar before 1 in 
nt fituztion, methinks I could deſpiſe them all. Theſe 


s would be but tireſome repetitions ; for are 
gr age, ee ation. 14.2 ; 
def 


ve vanity, and Pompey' are familiar themes 
9 My luzuriant fancy: * 
in delight me. Even the + 3h 
ch, the ſplendid ſtructure of the univerſe, I n | 
; with indolence: Cow inpatient @ te 2 ao 
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Mae 


Z 
1 


then, thro" all ber diff rent ue 
| ; the earth, and thoſe gay iu, 
' Shall be no more the fame ; a brighter ſcenes © 
 Snccoedsr;, and „ in all its charms, © 

Shall be rena : ar its bliſs improv'd, 

Fitted far mind, to the mighty Maker 

Shall give the glorious wijion of bis fact 

Unveil <; and jmiling with eternal love. 

Mere Jet me dell, nor turn one careleſs look 

On yonder hated cord; — here let me drink 

Full draughts of bliſs, and bathe in endleſs floods 

Of bife and joy ;— here let me fall converſe. 


It cannot be Mortality retarns ! | 
Te radiant ties, adicu !———Ye flarry worlds, 
IH my day, and wait the bour 

"That brings eternal liberty and reft. - Cf 

My native element prevails, and I muſt return tony 
original earth again. But I believe you are not one 
joyed at this event; you could have xeft me to the 
Kcies in your preſent diſpoſition : an earthly amour ſeem 
to ingroſs your affection; and I ſhoyld much more har 
_ obliged you by a diſcourſe of mortal charms, than d 
celeſtial attac ments. But you muſt excuſe me; ny 
mind is in a poſition too Tublime and delicate for thels 
terreve nyrij-1>; as fair as your miſtreſs is, you han 
no rival in me; at this inſtant I am all for the immortal 
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0 an immortal late; for is bife, 
Reaſon, capacities of bliſs, 
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LETTER xu. 
1— 


My Lond, | | 


Am juft recovered of the wound I received in the duel, 
which you with ſo much reaſon and humanity en- 
deavoured to prevent. I think myſelf now under an ob- 


nour, and whoſe courage had been fo glorioufly employ- 
ed in the cauſe of liberty, — 7 amy Hm 

You told me what the evemt of this mad adventure 
would be; that inſtead of defending, I ſhould expoſe my 
ph” + A It is too late 

r me to wi been gui generous and 
friendly admonitions; whi — — 
ſtamp of infallibili:y on them. Nor can I propoſe to my- 
ſelf a nobler example than your Lordſhip's in every part 
of human life. a er | 
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— —_—} appear in their proper luftre.... 
Virtue, with a ſuperior excellence, ſhines in your cha. 
racer, and inforces her wich refifiiefs equane | 
The review of your conduct is a ſevere reproach W 
my own. [I ſhall never reflect on my late ridi ; 

it without confafion. Whatever bravery I 

was conſcious of the moſt laviſh fears, in the midſt a 
my inſolent flights of vanity. Deliberate guilt hung heayy 
on my ſoul. I ſpent the night before the bloody aflign. 
tion, in anguiſh which no words can expreſs; infer 
viſions haunted my imagination; the caverns of ni 
the joyleſs abodes, diſcloſed their terrors to my di 
irely was I govern'd by the maxims of th 


the world, that with great gallanty | 
my own ruin, and bid defiance to death ani 


Gy 
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T had been now curſing my own folly, ander the weight 


. 


Am at laſt ſafely arriv'd in Holland, and have taken 
the firſt opportunity to give you a relation of the ad- 
yentures that detained me ſo long in foreign countries. 


i MW of eternal infamy. 

1 Your Lordbiy's, kec- 

A 3 An ron. 
: 

1 Derne. 

"8 fo Vainnrvs, from ax Engliſh merchant ; giving an ac 
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other terms, 


We had not ben 


gone, before 1 could 
as ſoon as they were 


make my own demands, 
it, wich no 


ranſom. IJ rewraed 


chriflian ſlaves he had i 


to me, on which I 
fon's 
in ie; but 
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fo bis 

has 
parent concern. 
It was ſome months after he was 
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and juſtice, which will not ſuffer me to be idle where! 
| know myſelf to be dependent. at 
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m of harmony, bart refreſh the ſenſe, 
mat mga mh ns 
perhaps 
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ing than her converſation on theſe ſubjeRs. 
dull and moroſe in talking of religion, 
countenance, rw 2 Wy 
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glad, Lady Sepbie, if 


* would leaveSeh 
with the angels, and talk to yo 
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exquiſitely fine and regular, that I fancy 


are ſo 
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appears the inſult of Art. The 
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the leaſt 


di 


pr 


generous and pounds 
a-year, out of the fix thouſand, to charitable uſes ; 1. 
ther thouſand he ſecured to me for m 


Us charge of wha 


'* His compaſſion is equal to his juſtice. Never has he 
deen ſeen to turn away from a ſpectacle of pity ; neve 
99 never, by u 
inſolent reproach, ſilenced the cries of poverty, nor « 
layed his bounty to the neceffitous. 

Several honeſt clergymen, with families and nz 
row incomes, havealready enced his generofity, a 
dleſſed their young benefactor. He has taken a fon 
a neighbouring miniſter into the family, who was br 
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| Their ſacred fong, and augen raptures high. 


the univerſity, and is a youth of great piety, and ve- 
i good ſenſe. He reads conſtantly to us morning and 
r 
ſered to be abſent. | 

Lucius has = handſome collection of El and 
French authors. His father lived long enough to fee 
him inſtructed in both theſe languages: fo that his 
books, with the converſation of the young ſtudent, are 
the ciſure- ; which are 
not 

ſtill 

veral 


1 myſelf more free and di .Þ 
eee nor fe and e brig 
= Lr thi fare, and mingle with immortal ber 

Her ſentiments are all elevated and refined; the lan- 


guage of heaven flows from her lips in accents ſweet as 
an angel's voice. She has a ſurpriſing memory, and 


Mzs21au is another of her favoprite 
ſhe recites with ſuch a 
always new 
. - hi 
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impatient to return, Han > 
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more willingly, that 1 ma 
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make a viſit to the 


peaceful abode where I ſpent ſo many 
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HENRY and LUCY. 
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Or painted roofs, whoſe beauty would intice 

The thoughts thro? all the fabled joys of vice ? 

Fabled, indeed! true joys it cannot boaſt, 

Since pleaſure flies when innocence is loſt. 

Remerſe, Deſpair, and ev'ry cruel 

Become the inmates of the guilty breaſt. 

Lacy. How ſpotleſs, Henry, is thy well - turn d mind, 
Averſe to ill, to follow good inclin'd! 
With thee converſing, ev'ry day I learn 
New charms in ſacred Virtue to diſcern ; 

And emulous of thee, with joy purſue 


That s I admire and love in 
Henry. Thou need not en of me. In Nature's 


book, 

Thou may ſt on thy creator's wiſdom look: 
And as the planets run their conſtant race, 
His glorious footſteps in their order trace. 
He bids the ſun in all its beauty riſe, 
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But, fee! the ev'ning o'er the dewy lawn 

Abordy hes her GOD cunata Gans, 
Homeward we'll go, and as we flowly walk, 


LETTER III. 
From the ſame, to Lady Sor nia. 


MADAM, 


Tugenden 
home; where I left her, not thinking, when we 
Ei ein 
o it pit , e 
and then, without any ſtruggle, or convulſive pang, 
CC 
w im 

the incloſed will inform you. She writ it a few days 
before ſhe died, and gave it in charge to one of ber 
friends to deliver to me. 
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* 
To ROS 41114. 


Dear Lady Frances, | 

4. Ne The ſprings of 
MA e duſt is returning to 
« its native duſt, and the immortal pact 00, 
« riginal. The-happy day is dawning, which ſhall ne- 
ver be ſhaded with ſucceeding night. Some glimmer- 
« ings of celeſtial glory break the gloom, and 
« ſcatter the horrors of death. 1 from far the 
r 
4 N; | | * 


« I ſhall ſhortly mingle with the ing-ſtars, 
« converſe with the firſt-born ſons of light. 
s enter the bleſsful afſembly, and be num 
« the glinering ancadancs of the 
Supreme Excellence ſhall unveil itſelf, and 
or 0 JO . T ſhall feel the 
« and breathe the raptures of immortal love. The 


ww # a 


I © bo s * * * coy 
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of joy, in the-clevations of glory. 
the juſt degrees of recompence, 

— My probation has 
« been only the paſſive of content and patience. 
« But ſuch virtue as your's,. which has triumphed on all: 


« I ſp 1 1. 1 
- 2 the mn am 
« dependence on. the greateſt of mortals. 

the moſt tender concern for your happineſs, and ſhall 
carry the gentle impreſhon to the regions of exalted: 


BETTER IN. 

To Canios 5 
8. you was the conñdent. of my unjuſt in vi- 
& fiting Philander at his country-{eat,. you have rea- 
_—_— ſon. 
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ſon to expect I ſhould inform you of the ſucceſs of that 
adventure. | 


I had a ſecret paſſion for aſs bebate for mania i 
with this noble youth, and flattered myſelf with fone 
9 in my . 
on . know exceeding cautious and diſcreet 
have been in my pleaſures, and with what diffimulation 
I have ſecured to myſelf the character of a man of bo. 


nour and ſobriety. By this tage I found it 

to impoſe on friend; whoſe odneſs was real 

unaffected, while his unblemi integrity left him un. 
to all my artifice. 


But I found it impoſſible to delude my father by 
ſpecious virtues, his penetration ſaw through that di 
guiſe by which I had eſcaped the publick cenſure. Na 
could any thing have been more deteſtable to his oper 
temper than the affectation and hypocriſy of mine. - Af. 
ter he had traced one of my moſt criminal intrigues, and 
found me unreclaimed by his tendereft admonitions, he 
reſolved to mer ops and ſettle — ä 

brother, who is eſſed 
Feuer to which, with = vai oftentation I have c. 


y brother iving my father's diſguſt, and tle 
— he to make him his — Be > an une- 

ualled generofity gave me intelligence threatened 
— defiring me to employ ſome friend to per- 
fuade my father from his ſevere ing. 

This news came to me while I was detained 2 wil 
ling gueſt by Pbilander at his country-ſeat. I diſcover- 
ed tht affair to him, who immediately offered to attempt 
a reconciligtion. 1 ly accepted the. kind intention, 
nor knew any perſon ſo likely to ſucceed. ... , 
. Philander propoſed ſfaying two or three days with 
my father, in order to infinuate himſelf the more fue 
_  ceſsfully. In the mean time I found: but tov * 

ceſs in the ſair ¶aſia; and by an artifice that d 
the blackeſt infamy, prevailed with her to make a Ot 
— ITE FED EEE IEREY to the 

This was the ſecond day of her kufband'> abſence 
The happy hour (as I then thought it) arrived, whenl un 
w wy miſtreſs 3a a ſequeſtered axbour. But 
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LETTER V.. 


E I 


r 


The INA AAT 5 Fonte r. 

[Taken from Tafs's IAA , Book 18.] 
"HE dawning light fearce hover'd in the call, : 

When young ; left his wanted reſt ; 
Compleatly arm'd in all his martial pride, 
A coſtly ſcarf was o'er his ſhoulders ty d: 
Unſeen, he paſs'd along each filent tent, 
And onward to the dreadful foreſt went, 


* 1B 


"Twas 


226 


Diſputes her empire with the rifing 


A roſy bluſh here 
There glimm'ring 
"0 — 
As on 

The dawa 


5 . 
Thou ſun, whoſe ſace a 
© Thoy ſilver moon, and 


trifles to your 
* How little we ce 
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ye ſparkl; 
tlories are preferr'd | 
leſtial ings regard | 


waters, winds, and taneful birds again, 
din d with the voice and lute, begin 
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Part Ill 
—— —— ſenſe 
His waki ts, or is ve 
= 
A wondrous mor ink 
A wond'rous 
Aloft in air its 
Its hei aght the palm and 
And all beneath a cloſer hadow 
Around the leafy arms 
It tow'ring ſtood, — prove the ., 
On the prodigious plant he Hd his 
. 2 
en rupture 
While from its trunk a blooming virgin ſtarts; 
Numbers like her their hollow priſons rend, 
And on the plain in ſhining robes deſcend. . 
So dreſs'd, the graceful Cyzthia haunts the groves; 
Such are her nymphs, and ſach the goddeſs moves. 
Their folding veits above the knee were ty d, 
Their ſlender legs the filken buſxins hide; 
Their arms were bare; their locks behind 
Diſhevel'd hung, and wanton'd in the wind. 
Like theſe appear the beauteous ſylvan race, 
When o'er the lawns the flying prey they trace; 
No bows indeed they held, 9 
But warbling lutes in their fair hands they bore; 
A circle round the wondr'ing Kni — 8 
r Hall lovely youth?! {they fang), bus Lady's cat 
« H ! (they ung), our 's 
For thee © loft recelles we prepare; 
For thee ſhe fondly all day, 
% And waſtes her life in reſtleſs fires away; 
« Theſe abſence lately ſeem'd to mou, 
« Butall bell and gay at thy return.” 
| While with theſe meli g ftrains they charm his em 
3 
And iſſui 2 ier nymph a 
If — with pious awe 4 ryan 
Silenus in his antick form admir'd, 
What had the fa — 9., mg 
The mad cfe& —— prank 
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Approaching 1 
« Remove 


Then figh'd, and downward caſt her lovely eyes; 
And ſoft complaints, and kind reproaches tries: 
Her words the coldeſt adamant would move, 
And melt the moſt obdurate heart to los. 

; The youthful hero feels the kindling fires, 


And timely from bis dang rous foe retires; 
Again he ſcorns her wiles, and ̃ercely drew, 
His ſhining ſword, and at the myrtle flew. 


Or let, thy weapon ip;my-.becaſt V 
Cnmov'd and deaf to; all hes; pray'rs he ſtood, 

And lifts his {ward to hew the, fatal Wood. 

= Th' inchantreſs ſoon another; method tries, 0 


And as in dreams uncouth chimera's riſe, 

She ſtalks a. monſtrous bulk before his eyes; 
A duſky gloom her changing fate o'erſpread ; 
Vaniſh'd the ſaowy white, and. youthſul red: 
Then like Briareus, with his hundred hands, 
A mighty giant in his view Is = 


And 


niyree 
phantom diſappear 


Th mchantment ends, the om. . 
The ftortns ane haſh'd, che heav'ns ferchely clear, 
3 ; 1; 4 “ 
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| Moral and Bntor taining. 23 | 
Sometimes Iexclaimod in ſometimes in verſe. F 
the Vanities of life, and the weaknefs of. hu- 


I had reſga d,; not could J aflentto that ſpiritleſ maxim, 
That virtue was its own reward, if there was no fatare ex- 
pectation. Let us eat and drink, for to morrow wwe die, 
appeared to me a much more ratiqna] concluſion. 
However, this deliberation, this pauſe, this moral eſ- 
lay, and refraint of my; was the fix} Gep, mad 
towards real kappines. Ln, the, abſence of ſenfugd ama 


Do” 


Our ſtedfaſt wiſhes never ſtart from thee. 


We court thee too in ev'ry night! 


Or thols which yaide ws wo the flare, we wand, * 


. Or i r 1 3 


paths mankind purſue, 
Oh, Happineſs ! tis thee we keep in view! 
"Tis thee in ev'ry action we intend, 
The nobleſt motive, and ſuperior end ! „ee 
Thos doſt i the ſcarcely finiſh'd foul incline : = 
Id firſt — thine; + ;7 


When pride and jealouſy are yet anknown. 
Through life's obſcure and wild variety, 


Thou art of all our waking thoughts the theme; 


y 
Th' immortal flame with equal ardor | 
Nor one ſhort- moment's imermiſſion 
Whether to counts or we repair, 
With reſtleſs 2cal we ſearch thee ev'ry wire; - 
Whether the roads that to perdition lead, 


di 
- 
- 
woes 7 * 
- 
1 
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Thine 1s the hope, th' ineſtimable prize, 
The glorious mark, on which we fix our eyes | 
Thy charms th* enamoeur'd libertine entice - 
Thro' all the wild deftruflive paths of vice. 
Th' advent'rous man vefines on fin, and makes, 

In ſearch of thee, —— 7 — a 
Inchanting pleaſure dances in his , 

And tempts him forward by a 8 
But while thy flatt' ring ſmiles his thoughts influms, 
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"LETTER W.. 


To Lucivs. „ 
Ne 
| vanity" to hope the performan 
Hos acgagdcared> agg However, it 
to your cenſure, H 


| bumble ſervant, 


i” Yaur weft 
EY | Lind ane. 
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An Ops en LOVE. 
A Lot 3 rig fond the Gena dmpelile grever 
For thine's. a holy, unpolluted flame, 
Howe er the libertine profane thy name; 


Howe er, with impious cant, h 

The pure reſult of ſober reaſon thou; 
Thy laws the ſtricteſt honour muſt allow ; 

Thy laws each vitious controul; 
From thee devotion takes its flaming wings; 
Than ECO EIT * 

govern its ſpri | 

rr 
And only ſuch are privileg'd to love; 
Th heroick race, the brighteſt names of old, 
Were all thy glorious votarics inroll'd, “. 


Without 


wa... 
facred harmony, > Be 05 x 
| — &——— Love! belongs to wre, ; 
To thee his ſhini n TEL 
ES 114 
Which from her lips in * 
The mute creation owns thy ſway, -. Tal = 
And things inanimate thy — * 0 4 
At thy command che firſt confufo e e 
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Ker the 5 inelligrnces nan | 
Iden harps, and ſaſt preludiums 
To Love ALT 


1 * DivmaTy, 


na 
this thy glorious lineage thou | prove 7 8 
Ar defeats for 5 himſelf is Love. | 


LETTER VIII. 
From SYLVIANA ; giving an atcount of bw awe of 
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in defiring to know 
— —— had the honour of bein 
married to my Lord ——. The account indeed 

he perfoBly inkignificant without that cjreamftance tis 
only my relation to him that gives me a concern for the 
ln avs. of my conduct, in the high ſta- 
tion to which as advanced me. 

I muſt own, that ſcrupulous diſſent from fome 
faſhionable freedoins my behaviour appear ſome: 
what nglar ad procſe among the gallant part ofthe 
with indem 2 3 

i „be a Chriſtian (though not a prude) at 
fixtcen. If eh, EI the goceles of lapuies 
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muſt be my excuſe, which keeps me Tom giving 1 

Al Nen by 
at ow 

an nn 
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precepts, nn my 
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Noble lover expreſs'd Tome impatience to em 
pon which was done with great ſecreſy ani 
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ity Lord had defired a fiter, who lived with him, to 


ay for me to appear with : and 


SC ESE ASE ES IF © 


While my head was drefling, I was merely paſſive, 
as] Te 
the ball on my ſhoulders to be adorned as. ſhe thought 
ft; which, after two hours toil, I ſometimes found 
ſwelled to ſuch an enormous ze, with flowers, fea- 
thers, and bits of ribbon, that I could not help begging 
her to reduce it to a dimenſion there agreeable to my 


ſhape ; which, pee. — „ did not require a globe of 
2 to he 
ut I was 


R Wr EAR NK6EY EC 


antiquated maxims ; and however ridiculous they might 


their full 


force, 


my Lord, It was only with regard to him, I was con- 
cerned for the figure I made in publick. The flattery I 
„ 

a nor 


rere 
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I very innocently told a beau that followed me, thy 
. T was married: at which he burſt into a loud laugh. 1, 
was ſome ſurpriſe to me, to find him ſo 
very of what I thought would have fur 
ſpair. I could not but wonder, that the 


leſs: for I really thought he made love 
Intention to marry me, only he had miſtaken my cr. 
cumſtances. 


deed it appeared ill jeſting with ſuch ſacred things u 
i in. end Gio Lincs of « rally: However, 
concealed his extravagance; I treated him with a cold- 
TS OS OE 


But you eaſily imagine what a ſound theſe 
15 — 8 to one ſo unacquainted * 
iſh world; and who had never heard thoſe vices na- 
med, but with terms of infamy and h. 

After this account of myſelf, you will not wonder to 
nnd me fo little at eaſe in the high ſtation in which I an 
raiſed, With what regret do I look back to the i 
rious ſhades, the humble ſcenes of my tranquility! 
I was a ſtranger to ambition; but love ſeduced me fron 
thoſe retreats, where my firſt happy days were 
ſpent. Tis only my affeftian for my Lord, that helps 
me to ſupport this illuſtrious bondage, this fplendid mi- 
ſery. But, as fincerely as I love him, I cannot, with- 
out a ſigh, recal the harmleſs freedom, the unmoleſted 
innocence, in which the earlieſt part of my life was paſt; 
and am ſurpriſed to find myſelf the object of moſt people's 
- envy, while in reality I merit their compaſſion. I an, 

- without ceremony, | 


Madan, 


Yours, &c. 


LET 


| id 


LETTER IX. 
To Mr. A— 


Have been contemplating on the period of all hnman 

glory among the tombs in Weftminfter: Abbey. Here 
the moſt towering ambition finds its limits: inſulting 
Death has fixed the bounds, and pronounced the impe- = 
rial mandate. Hitherto ſhalt thou go, and no farther; and 
Here ſhall thy proud waves be flayed. The wildeſt boaſts 
of mortal vanity, yield to the dreadful conqueror: the 
glory of nature, with all the accompliſhments of art, are 
humbled together in the duſt. a | 


Here, in one horrid ruin, lies | 

The great, the fair, the young, the wiſe : 

Th ambitious King, whoſe boundleſs mind 

Scarce to a world could be ronfin'd, 

Now, content with narrow'r room,. 

Lies crowded in this marble tomb; 

Death triumphs o'er the boafled flate, 

The vain diſtinctions of the great; $; 7 
Here in one common heap they Ite,. F 
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Aud, eloquent in filence, ory, 
Ambition is but vanity l. 

And fee, this 'd tomb contains + 
Of beauty the remains; 

That face which none unmov'd could yiew, 
Has Jef th inchanting roſy bue ; 
' Theſe once reſitleſs ſparhling oye 

No more can heedleſs hearts ſurpriſe ; 
bat form, which evry charm could 
I hathjome rottenneſs is loſt. 

See there the youth, whoſe, chearful bloom 
Promis'd a train of to come ; | 
Whoſe ſoft addreſs, and graceful air, 

Had ſcarce obtain'd the yielding fair,. 
When Fate derides th' expected joys, 
Aud all bis flat ring hope defiroys. 

There ſleep the bards, whoſe lofty la 

Have crows'd their hs "= laſting praife ; 
4 A | 


* 


we” ET TH ee eee S 


n, 


. 


\ 


6s  -LAD DIALS 
bo, though eternity they give, 
While heres in their numbers ro; 
Yet theſe refign their tuneful breath, 
And wit muſt yield to mightier death. , 
E' I, the loweſt of the throng, 
Unſeill*'d in werſe, or artful ſong, 
Shall ſhortly ſbhrowd my le bead, 
And mix "with them among the dead. 


I am now reconciling myſelf to theſe gloomy abode, 
I would grow — I would contract an intimacy 
with Death, in order to meet the griſly phantom without 
conſternation. | 

But what I am here contemplating, is only the dark 
. fide of the proſpect, which diſappears whenever my 

thoughts turn to the * reverſe. Death is then no 
more an eagre ſkeleton followed with a train of terror, 
but comes in an angel's form, with a gay retinue of hea. 
venly loves and graces; he comes the kind meſſenger of 
my liberty and happineſs, with a ſmiling aſpect, beckon- 
ing me away from theſe ſtormy regions, to the worlds of 
unclouded light. The ſcenes of immortality are 
before me; the palm, the ftarry crown, with all the 
bright rewards of virtue, appear in view. Oh, when 
will the happy period come, which ends this mortal 
ſtery ! but my friendſhip for you ſhall outlive the date 
of this tranſitory exiſtence, and be the ſame when I am 
no more, after the formalities bf this lower world, 


Your bumble ſervant, 
THEOPHILU® 


LETTER X. 


To Lady —— from a Sylph. 
OU will find this letter on a bank of violets, wher* 
I have often the pleaſure to ſeat myfelf near you, 
unſeen; and never fail of being entertained with that 
vivacity, and innocent wit, that ſparkles in your con- 
verſation. However negligent you are of your inviſible 


admirer, earlieſt of life has been my care: - 
your part my ervi 
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heart admits an paſſion. 

I have followed your early rambles over the flowery 
lawns, guarded you on the verge of murmuring ftreams, . 
and ſcreened your beauty from the ſultry noon. I have 
fanned you with my golden plumes, and breathed the fra- 
grance of the ſpring about you. By me the muſick of 
the groves has improved, while I have joined with 
the fearhered chorus to divert you; the nightingale, for 
you, has prolonged her melodious ftrain, and from ſome 
flowery ſpray entertained you with her nightly ſerenade. 

Theſe harmleſs gallantries, inſtead of moleſting, have 
indulged your tranquillity ; for mine is an affection ſuit- - 
ed to your guiltleſs inclination, and conſiſtent with the 
moſt refined virtue. Indeed, this is the ſuperior charm, . 
the powerful attraction, that has —— you a celeftial - 
lover; thoſe divine graces, thoſe ſparklings of goodneſs - 
and generoſity, that ſacred impreſſion of virtue heaven 
has — on your ſoul, charm me beyond · your love- 
ly perſon ; and yet I view your blooming beauty with + 
delight, and find a guiltleſs. tranſport in your ſmiles. I 
am captivated with thoſe looks of benevolenge and peace, + 
which ſcatter univerſal joy and alacrity about you. The 
guiltleſs gaiety of your temper, and inoffenſive wit, di- 
vert me. I love to mimick the ſweetneſs of your voice, - 
— repeat the charming accent in a thouſand. ſportive 
echoes. . 

Were not the view of ethereal beauty forbidden'to any - 
of mortal race, I might inſult all human vanity, and de- 
fy the moſt glorious rival among the ſons of men. Was 
I permitted to appear in the roſy bloom of celeſtial : 
youth, with my golden zone, my purple wings, and - 
glittering tiara, I ſhould outſhine the moſt” ſplendid-. 
birth-night beau. 

But I am not permitted to convince you of my ſupe- - 
riority, till your date of mortal life is expired; and 
then, if you continue ſtedfaſt to the rules of virtue, you 
ſhall be mine by all the engagements of celeſtial love. I * 
will lead you in triumph to the bleſsful felds, and charm- 
ing bowers, ſurpaſling-. the moit poetical deſcription of 

(Cyprian groves, or 'Heſperian gardens. What you call 

| » * . palaces, 


- 
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and magnificent ſeats, are but dens, but d 
in the duſt, compared to the dazzling hs — 


3 The region is for ever calm, the ſie, 
for ever unclouded. 


No flormy winter enters there, 


"Tis jovial 2 throug b all the year 
J groves of nyt blew, 
flreams o er 


les flow ; 
Freſh Youth —.— their train 


Lead ver the ever-werdant 
Ethereal forms in bright array 
Along the bleſeful . frray ; 

Or wander through Elyſian — 
Or oy Es in the gay alcoves ; 
And oft in amaranthine bow) Fa. 

Repoſe on fragrant beds of 
While Mufick — her foot hing ; > 
Harbles through all the woods and plains ;. 
The hills, the dales, and fountains round, 

With bean harmony refond. 


But numbers fail, human loſes 1 
agg — 22 While I int the wonder of 
the immortal. world ; neither can I deſcribe, nor will 
you be able to conceive,. theſe tranſporting ſcenes, till 
the happy time comes when they ſhall be: unveiled is, 


| furprizing pomp before you. Till then, I am 
Your. invifeble admirer, . 
A111. 


rern HE. 
To EusznIus. 


'T is with great pleaſure I obey you, in diſcovering 
the preſent ſituation of my thoughts ; ſince the tran- 
quillity I enjoy in this retirement, is partly owang w 


_ | thoſe pious principles you endeavoured te inſtil into my 


early youth. 
You w was well informed of my paſſion for Lady Diare 
3 nor can you. have forgot how many _— 


ME) ; * f 
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framed to my father, to p! his deſign of ſending 
me into foreign parts, till all events ſucceeded to my 
. But the 
puptial 1 hardly — before blaſted myhap. 

ineſs, and ſnatched the lovely prize from my arms. 

The only way I could then think of, ny vio- - 
lence of my grief, was travelling ; hopi variety of 
odjects to efface the painful impreſſion. Accordingly, I 
made the tour. of France and tal, amuſing myſelf with 
whatever was grand or entertaining. I converſed with 
UE _ —_ _ —_— 1 
with the ſociety of women iſtinguiſhed beauty and 
_— I indulged myſelf in all the — of 
r —— from ny 

ing could blot the image of my ing wi my 
foul I: brought back my affection for the fair 4 
ſaint to the mournful manſion where I enjoyed and loſt 
But here leiſare-and reflexion had a better effect than 
a thoughtleſs ſeries of diverſions. Though my courſe of 
life had always been , and governed by the rules 
of ſobriety, yet till now I was a ſtranger (except in form) 
to any thing of devotion ; nor had ever experienced the 
ineffable ſatisfaction of a virtuous mind in its ſecret ad- 
dreſſes to the Supreme. Being. My ſoul had not yet re- 
fleted on its own grandeur, nor confidered itſelf 
for an infinite and unchangeable felicity. 

Thoſe grave and ſublime authors which were once 
the uſeleſs ornaments of my library, are now my ſerious. 
entertainment. By theſe I have been directed to look 
beyond all the periſhing ſcenes of nature, to that immu- 
table ſtate of happivels which after- a ſhort probation 
attends the practice of virtue. My thoughts grow calm, 
my paſſions appeaſed, the goods ard evils of time vaniſh 
— — at che proſpect of boundleſs and immortal 
pleaſure. | EY 

The great temple of the ſkies, the ſpangled arch of. 
heaven, is frequently the place of my devotion ; the 
open view of the gay creation, or the lonely ſolitude of 
a wood, inſpire me with a ſacred warmth. But oh 
when the propitious Divinity, by ſome divine emanation, 
wakes me ſenſible of his preſence, with * 
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L look back on the leſſening world! how taſteleſs, 

how infipid, are all its amuſements! How calm, hoy 

SIE — intervals, are the regions of 
its wiſhes are wered, and all its deſires 

I have enough, I aſk no more. Can they 

fireams, who > drink at the overflowing foonrain þ 


Thus abſtract from human chings, I converſe wit 
the great of the univerſe, and in the rapture of my 
thoughts addreſs him in ſuch ſoliloquies as theſe, 

t is the dignity of m nature, oh Supreme of be- 
* Toa to adore and thee ! But-bow art thou to 
6 be extolled by mortal man ? The language ef panel, 
«« the ſtrains of immortality, fall ſhort of thy 
« the firſt-born ſons of light loſe themſelves in bleſsfu 
« admiration, in ſearch of thy excellency ; even they 
« with filent extaſy adore, while, * 
« ſplendor, 


« The bright; the bleſi'd Divinity is knows, . 
% And comprehended by himſelf alone. 
Who can conceive the extent of that power, which 
* out of nothing brought materials for a rifing world, 
« and from a gloomy chaos bid the harmonious uni- 
« verſe appear! 
% Confuſion heard his voice, and wild 
40 Stood rul'd, — vaſt infinitude con ſin d. 


Milton. 


« At thy a pillars of the ſky were framed, and 
* jts beauteous arches reared ; thy breath kindled- the 


ſtars, adorned the moon with filver . rays, and gore 
the ſun its flaming ſplendor. 


« y glory, in her ſilent courſe the moon, | 

And nightly lamps in their obſeure ſojourn, 

« The morning flar with it's bright circlet crown'd, . 
« And early Eſher of the day, reveal :. 

« The circling ſun thy greatneſs manifeſts ; 

« Whether aſcending ſrom the eaflern wave, 


« With gl Jets be cheers the dl 


— 
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Or mounted to the zenith's lofty height, 

« He blazes with tranſcendent glory round ; 

« Or unde fan of heave bo 7 

« And ends his flaming progreſs in the ſea ; | 

« From eaff to weft thy be proclaims, 

« And thro his radiant kingdoms ſpreads thy praiſe. 


« Thou didft prepare for the waters their i 
« bed, and ſet bounds to the raging billows ; by thee 
« the hills were crown'd with plenty, and the valleys 
« dreſſed in their flowery pride; the ſummer and win. 
« ter, the ſhady night, the bright revolutions of the 
« day are thine; in all the wonderful effes of nature, 
« we adore and confeſs thy power. | 


6 TD os 

« And flying form: thy potent woice ; 
2 a : 
« With ſhades and gloomy majefly inv ; : 
« Thy hands the pointed light nings lance around, 

« While peals of thunder ſhake the firmament ; 

« At thy approach the kindling foreſts ſmoke, 

« And from their baſe the trembling mountains flart 3 
« The rivers ebb and flow at thy command, 

« Obſerve their wonted courſe, or run reverſe ; 

« At thy rebuke the frighted waves divide, 

« And with flupendous motion backward roll 

« Their cryſtal volumes to their inmoſft ſpring. - 

« Thou all things canft; thy mighty mandate heard, 
« Neceſſity and nature are no more ; — 

« Th' obedient elements refign their league, 

% And wonderful gfecks atteft the God ! 


Theſe, my dear friend, are the entertainments that 
brighten my ſolitude, and free my ſoul from its former 
en ents; thoſe fading graces on which I once 
doted, vaniſh before a ſuperior excellence, as ſtars be- 
fore the riſing ſun ; inſtead of repining, I adore, I juſ- 
tify the great dif] g Power, that has removed: the 
darling of my ions to fix them on immortal beauty. 
I hare loſt nothing amiable or attractive, but what is 
found with divine advantage in the fair Original. 2 
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R on this happy 
It muſt pleaſe — HOT Gn 00n8 ious inſtructions, 


Joined to the ſanctity of your have not 
entirely loſt on, ; "_ 


- e 
Your meſt obedient humble ſerwant, 


AwinTor, 


LETTER XII. 
To the ſame. 


Sin, 


Have obeyed your commands, in ſending the inclo- 
ſed. You will not require an apology, for an eſſiy 


on this n—_— ſubject. Joy and gratitude will 


ſpeak, however 


Os our Savioun's nativity. 


ious Love ! how uncontroul'd thy pow'r! 
How great thy triumph, on that glorious hour | 
The high. rais'd thrones above look d to ſee 
The vanquiſh'd God a captive led by thee. 
His ſplendor in mortality _ 
The principalities of heav'n — ; 
Th indulgent ſkies ſmil'd on the birth, 
While peace and joyful wonder huſh d the earth. 
Fly, rigid winter, with thy horrid face, 
And let the ſoft and lovely fpring take place ; 
Oh ! come, thou faireſt — of the year, 
With garlands deck'd, and verdant rebes, appear ; 
At once produce the ſummer's various coſt, 
Whatever ſweets her flow'ry ſtores can boaſt : 
Full caniſters of Sharon's roſes ſpread, 
— 4 _ with art th' illuſtrious ry bes 3 

gardens, ſearch the painted fields, 
For all the blooming glories nature yields. 

O ye products of the earth ! how poor, 

Ta heav'a's cnamel'd plains, are all pour Bonn 1 
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With truth, and juſtice, he ſhall reign. 
The ſparkling fkies ſhall tarniſh and decay, 
The ſun be quench'd, the ftars ſhall fade away; 
But he ſhall rife with a 122 light, 
Stand at high - noon, and ſhine divinely bright. 
I ſhall now leave you to your own ſublimer contempla - 
fem cn this eons tell amen, and Gifts matte 
Sin, | ; 
Your moſt obedient humble fervant, 
AMINTOR. 


LETTER XII. 
To a Gentleman in France, from his fifter ; giving him a 
relation of ber lover's misfortunes. 
My dear brother, 
S my paſſion for Yalerixs had in its beginning your 


X approbation, you will not blame my conſtancy at 
i juncture when the unhappy youth has no other conſo- 


* - 
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_ His misfortunes have brought thoſe virtues ins 
view, which in the height of proſp he never found 
reproach me, X r 
Ready and reſolved, than in the ſplendor of his Su. 
You know how much my father piques himſelf on hi; 
Eee Bae end how evatdie was, when pant well 
4s propoſal, on no other account but his being 
a man of great virtve and wealth. Has 
— madre, afer free deliberation, prom 
mange ee, 
was to celebrate 
F alerius had always behaved imfelf in fo obſeq 
a manner to his father, that he put > 
—————— oung g merchant had improm 

two or voyages into T wrkey ; 
was in his power to make TNettlement vaſtly — 
fortune, and far beyond my father's ion. But 
while the lay were buſy in drawing up the article, 
. to the whole affair, 

The father of Valerius was an man, but ex. 
2 and was (unknown to his ſon) draw 
into many 7 for the debts of an extravagant 
— wel e intereſt the compaſſionate old man wa 
too much attached. He ſoon found his error, being ſu. 
priſed with ſeveral arreſts on his brother's account, for 
more than his whole eſtate could anſwer. 

The unhappy youth was quickly informed of his fa 
ther's diſtreſs, and flew to his relief with all the ſpect 
that fihal piety could give. _— 

told me, there never was a more 
view. After a long pauſe of filent ſorrow, the old Ge 
tleman charged his ſon not to involve himfclf in any 
ſtraits on his account, but leave him to ſuſfer the efſeth 
of his own imprudence. 

I know (continued he) the ha ines of you i 
* s on your marriage with the gentle Lemura, 
* which will be entirely fruſtrated by your being con- 
«* cerned in this affair; nor is your whole fortune fut- 
« ficient to diſingage me from this confinement ; but 
Death will ſoon bring me a full diſcharge from a per: 


22 into which my too great credulity, = 
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« placed compaſſion, has betrayed me. Yet this, and 
« any thing I can endure with fortitude, rather than you. 
« ſhall ruin your own fortune to extricate mine. Pray 
« Jeave me, (ſaid he); the concern your looks diſco- 
« yer, is at preſent my heavieſt affliction.” 

The ſorrowful youth immediately withdrew ; and 

ſending for all the creditors, found that his whole ſtock, 
t what was at ſea, added to his father's, would 
y do juſtice to many honeſt traders demands, who 
muſt be ruined, with their families, without ſatisfaction. 
But to whatever exigence he reduced himſelf, he refolved 
to diſcharge his father ; which he ſoon accompliſhed by a 
handſome compoſition. 

Valerius's whole now was on the return 
of the Twrky fleet, where he had conſiderable effects. But 
my father was ſo angry witz him for engaging in his fa- 
ther's affairs, that he for ne ever ſeeing or thinking 
any more of him as a lover. Nor did the torrent of his 
adverſity top here; for within a few days he had intelli- 
gence, that two ſhips belonging to him, richly laden, 
were in their return taken by a Spaniſh pirate. 

I was ſoon informed of this diſaſter, and writ immedi- 
ately to Valerius, in the ſofteſt language that a paſſion 
like mine could diftate; and (to conceal nothing from 
you) I offered to marry him, and put into his poſſeſſion 
that part of my fortune which was by my aunt, en- 
tirely in my own power. If you ſhould condemn this 
romantick inſtance of affection in me, you will certainly 
approve the conduct of my young philoſopher, who, in 
this criſis of love and adverſity, act with ſuch com- 
poſure and true of mind, as you will find ex- 
preſſed in the following letter ; 


— 


To LE MuIA A. 
" H E diſtreſs I am in, too generous Lemira, has 
10 not reduced me to ſuch an abject diſpoſition, a-, 
« by accepting the offer you make me of your fortune, 
to betray you into a ſtate of neceſſity and contempt, 
on ſo low a motive as my own intereſt. Far be ſuch 
* a ſelfiſh view for ever from my ſoul! You wrong 
me, and your own _ if you aa - 
cc 


- 
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they have inſpired, Hl ſuffer me to act any thing un- 
PT ing its However fortunes 

20 t. my een e mai CE — 


N or mercenary defign. If! 
loved yon leſs, I might perhaps (abſtract from your 


« Your father has forbid you marrying me, on the 
« forfeiture of his bl ; 26d Gall £ ed yon en 
« and bring the weight of a paternal curſe on your head | 
«© Shall I ſeduce you from the afluence und ſplendor of 
« fortune, tofſhare in my diftreſſes, and ſtruggle with 
the inconveniences of low life ! Could I ſee you re- 
« duced to want and obſcurity, in hopes it might ben 
« ſolace to my owh — and leſſen my lot of human 
„ cares! No: let me ſtar acquitted by heaven and 
« earth of ſuch baſeneſs as this. : 

« Will you call this coldneſs? will you term it in- 
„ difference; and not rather the utmoſt effort of affefti- 
on, the triumph of a generous paſſion ? Oh, Lemire, 
% you are dearer to me than life! next to heaven, | 
„ love you. In parting with you, I abandon every 
« earthly joy; I quit my whole ſhare of human happi- 
* neſs, and muſt fink into the laſt dejection, if religion 
„ did not ſupport me with its divine confolations. 

« And _ the 12 ſeems to break, a glean 

<< of peace ſalutes me, ſome preſaging h of a 

<> ran go chroagh tie darkne, No. 
thing is impoſſible to an almighty Power. There are 
„ yirtues to Which heaven has annexed promiſes of a 
«« preſent retribution. It was in the practiee of the 
% great duties of morality I fell into this extremity; 
4 and here the divine veracity has engaged itſelf to ſe- 
„ cure me. All events are in the hands of the Sove- 
« reign Diſpoſer; his will makes nature and neceſlity; 
4 no obſtacle puts a ſtand to his defigns, nor obſtrutts 

« the courſe of providence ; perpetual beneficence ha 
1 not diminiſhed his ſtores, nor are the ſprings of hi 
« mercy exhauſted. I muſt own I have received ſome 
% eonfolation from the verſes incloſed, which were 

| 8 0 * «written 


— 
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« written by one of my friends in very difreſed cir- 

* cumſtances, I muſt bid you an unwilling adieu. 

; * Tour's, &e. 
«VALERILUS,” 


On the Drvmns weracity. 


E huſh'd, my griefs ; tis his almighty will, 

That rules the florms, that bids you all be lil ; 
Be calm, ye tempeſts, vaniſh ev'ry care, 
While with triumphant faith my ſoul draws near 
To God in all the confidence of pray r. 
He has not bid me ſeek his face in vain, 
Talk to the winds, or to the waves comp! 
He hears the callow- ravens from their neſt, 
By him their eager cravings we redreſs'd; *. 
Young lions thro” the deſart roar their wants, 
He marks them, and the wild petition grants ; | 
The gaping furrows thirſt, nor thirſt in vain, 
(Parch'd by the noon-day ſyn), for timely rain; 
With ſilent ſuits the fair declining flow'rs 
Requeſt, and Lars the kind refreſhing ſhow'rs : 
And will th" - ighty Father turn away, 
Nor hear his darling offspring when they pray ? 

No breach of px Arrary bis honour ſtains, 
unchang'd remains ; 


With day and night his word 
The various ordinances of the ſæy 
Stand forth his glorious witneſſes on high; 
Summer and winter, autumn and the ſpring, 
For him by turns their atteſtations bring; 
Unblemiſh'd his great league with nature ftands, 
And full reliance on his truth demands: 
Nothing that breathes a ſecond deluge fears, 
When in the clouds the radiant bow appears. 

Can the. Moſt High like man at random ſpeak, 
Forfeit his honour, and his promiſe break ? | 


No more woul 
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| = had a Rue than himſelf been found, 
hat oe had the high engagement bound. 
Shall fleet 

Or breathing duſt his ſolemn — reverſe ? 

Can he like man, unconſtant man, repent ? 

Shall any chance, or unforeſeen event, 

Start up, his ſettled purpoſe to prevent ? 

Or can he fail in the expected hour, 

A ſtranger to his own extent of pow'r? 

What profit can a worm his Maker brin 

That he ſhould flatter ſuch a worthleſs Hing! 

Why ſhould he condeſcend to mind my tears, 

Or calm with ſoft deluding words my fears? 

Can he (of perfect happineſs poſleſt) 

Deride the woes that — life moleſt, 

Or. mock the hopes that on his goodneſs reſt ? 

Nature may 1 her courſe, confuſion reign, 

And men expect the rifing ſun in vain; 

But ſhould th' eternal — and 3 fail, 

Infernal night and horror muſt 


ng winds th' Almighty words diſperſe, 
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The thrones of light would ſha oo angelck you pow'n 


Would flop their harps amidſt the blefeful 
No more the ſoft, the ſweet melodious —_ 
Would gently glide along the ha ; 

T par Hallelsja 2 
And ſhouts triumphant fill the founding Mies: 
Each heav'nly countenance a ſullen air 
Of grief and anxious diftidence would wear ; 
The golden palaces, the ſplendid ſeats, 
The flow'ry manſions, and the ſoft retreats, 
The roſy ſhades, and ſweet delicious ſtreams, 
Would diſappear like tranfitory dreams. 


Angels themſelves their bright hopes recline | 


On nothing more unchangeable than mane. 

Am I deceivd; what — charter be? 

Fair ſeraphim may be deceiv'd like me. 

If goodneſs and veracity divine 

Can fail, their heav'n's an airy dream like mine. 
But, Oh! I dare the glorious venture make, 

And lay my ſoul and future life at ſtake; 

Be "bo Hanes, at deſp'rate hazard loſt, - 

A here my faith ſhould prove an empty boaſt ! 


Whate er 
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e 
out your records, ſhew the 
One inflance where th" Almighty broke his word, 
Since firſt the race of men his name ador d; 
In gloomy characters point out the hour, 
Exert your malice, ſummon all your pow'r ; 
With rites infernal all your pomp difplay, 
And mark with horror the tremendous 
Confus'd, you ſearch your dreadful rolls i in vain, 
Nr nant gc þ ob wg 
Unblemiſh'd ſhines in men and 


Tuft are thy ways, thou —y of ſaints, aw 


I incloſed this letter, my dear brother, to ſhew youy. 
with what equality of mind the generous youth behaves. 
limſelf in this diftreſs, I hog you would haſten your re- 
turn to England, in eompaſiion to 

Yaur — 


LEMIRA. 


LETTER MV. 
Fo Henrmwinivs. 
IE fab” 
je& will not anſwer your expeRation. With what- 
ever fluency I could expreſs myſelf when inſpired by 


mortal beauty, the pomp of language fail: me here; 
the boldeſt figures lee their emphaſis, Nod gow kefighd: 


on this 22 


Divine Lo. 
FOR thee, fond Love, my darling theme, 
My lute has oft been firung ; 
Thy pow'r by ev'ry anſw'ring fiream, 
In gentle notes I ſung. 
Laurinda taught my muig her art, | 
And flF'd with tender fires my heart; 


1 3 


258 * LETTERS Patil 


She me how to paint thy beauteons face, 
Thy charming form, and ev'ry moving grace. 
But who ſhall guide the daring ſtrain, | 
Celeſtial Love ! that aims at | 
Thou faireſt offspring of the Deity ? 
pho - of harmony in vain; 
þ In vain the ſofteſt accents I employ ; | 
The brighteſt metaphors in vain I chuſe, . 
o tell their pain, or their riſing joy. 
| All the heights of pure defire, 
Holy love, and heav'nly ne 
At once my panting breaſt inſpire : 
Such ardor failing : 


In triumph on to death they go. 


Tell me, thou, for whom I prove 
All the fierce extremes of love, 
How thy charms, ſo far retir'd 
From mortal ſenſe, have all my boſom fir'd. 
Greatneſs and fame, beauty and y. 
Are all but empty names compar'd with thee. 
Be but mine, 
The whole creation I at once reſign. 


Vaniſh, thou earth, and ev'ry gawdy ſcene 
Of hill and dale, or grove, or flow'ry field, 
When by the ſpring adorn'd with chearful green ; 
Vaniſh whate'er delights thou elſe can't yield: 
Thou ſun, be dark ; and let eternal night 
Conceal thy vital ſplendor from my fight s. 
Thou moon, and ev'ry gay ethereal fire, 
| Burn out your golden ſtore : 
I ſhall be bleſs'd, when all your ligh 
And earth, and ſea, and ſkies be no more! 


Place me where infernal night, 
And endleſs horror, reign; 

Where, baniſh'd far from hope and light, 
Unhappy ghoſts complain: 

Ev'n there, one gentle ſmile of thine 

| Th' eternal gloom would chaſe; 


Imma 
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Immortal day would on me ſhine, e 
"And pleafure fil the place. | 

Should heav'n ſurround me with full tides of joy, 

And open all its glories to my 
One frown of thine would all that Vn deſtroy, 

And wither" my delight; 

One frown of thine th' immortal groves would blaſt, 
NR Dn 


— 8 
1 
— gh of hea ly 
Come, play me ſome ſ 
— fro 
And touch my foul on all js ener ge, 
While, riſing on mufick's downy wings, 
Tu bid at once adieu, 
And love and paint the ſacred flame like you. 


But, my dear Herminzus, the. preſent performance will 
convince you, that I have not yet learned the ftrains of 


immortality : ray yp ee 
for me to make an apology for not being an an 


However, if I can contribute to your entertainment as 
2 mere mortal, you may 
| Tur mf bunbl rant, 


EVAU DER. 


dKTTEH If 
To ALonzO 


have ſpent ſo many happy hours at the Earl of 
t fine ſeat in the country, that it is unne- 
ceſlary to deſcribe thoſe beautiful ſcenes, with which 
you are ſo well acquainted. Here I have paſſed a great 
part of the ſummer-ſeaſon, in a manner ſuited to my 
contemplative humour. Having no taſte for country 
diverſions, or any kind of rural ſports, my pleaſures 
were confined to the charming ſhades and gardens with 
which the hoaſe in farroundod- Here 


romantick. ſtyle, in ng ſurpri 

But, without telling a he, morning was yet duſty; 
e i the 
with their untainted ſweets ; while, 

as the airy ſongſters 


dered from riſin a i 
— leaky onde, I four 


ww „ es © © << 


4a web we be tt _ wth 


who ſupplies the wants of his whole creation. 


yer to that 115 
thoughts were inſpired with of ap; money to the 
N e 


devotion was interrupted by che fight of a beautiful gi 
about four or five years old, fitting on the graſs, 2 
baſket of flowers in her lap; which ſhe was in 
the ſnowy fleece of a little that ſtood famely by her. 

I began to hope it was one of the fairy race, or ſome | 
— Poms at haunted __— for the adjacent 

ouſe belonging to this reverend avenue looked more | 

like a dormitory for the dead, than an habitation for the | 
hving. Every thing about it a Tuinous and de- 
ſolate. I could neither hear the voice, nor trace the | 
ſteps of mortal men in this abſolute ſolitude : nor had 
J any hopes of knowing into what-wild region I was 
got, unleſs the pretty figure ſitting on the graſs could 
give me ſome intelligence. | - 

I made my approaches very 9 But what 
was my ſurpriſe, in drawing near, to find the air, the 
complexion, every feature in miniature, of the ungrate- 
ful Aurelia, on whom } once ſo doated! 
A thouſand tormenting ideas ruſhed into my mind at 
the fight of this lovely creature ; who ſmiled W 


a 

f 

beneficent Father of the univ ſequel of | 
| 
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the moſt inchanting innocence. While I ſtood eagerly 
gazing at her, which wes not long, Aurelia herſelf en- 
tered the walk, and confirmed my ſuſpicion, that this 
child was a living proof of her infamy. - 

'Tis about fix years . 
view, regardleſs of her own illuſtrious family, or the 
obligations ſhe was under to the generous Cone; who 
treated her with the utmoſt confidence, and was the laſt 
that ſuſpected her huſband's criminal affair with her. — 
Be my own wrongs forgot, and all che contempe with 
which ſhe treated — 1 honour, and a diſ- 
intereſted paſſion, could m 

I found her now an object of pity, rather than reſent- 
_ The dejection of her mind was viſible in her 

looks, and the wretched negligence of her 
— could hardly perſuade myſelf this was the ce- 
lebrated thing, that once appeared in all publick places 
with ſuch a parade of equi Aer 

She was in the utmo nfufion at this interview; 
2 _— myſelf, I told her this intrufion was unde- 

purely the effect of chance, as I was takin 

2 . $ — from the Earl of 's, where 
had ſpent ſome time ; and that ſhe might depend on my 
_ not to diſcover her abode to any one in that fa- 
m 

this time ſhe was a little compoſed; and invited 
we io rail myſelf rider walk. I followed her into 
the houſe, which more like the manfions of de- 
— than a retreat for a Lady of pleaſure. An awful 

nce reigned in every room, through which I made a 

hit ro Find my way by = Gm tight. that glimmered 

I OI ge 2 figure as thoſe of 

bey. The furniture, 1 fancy, has not been 

Giflaced from times imm ble; it looks more like 

— bewdbge, than any deſigned for uſe or or- 

nament. There was eng of a modern date, but a 
tea· table; and that in ruinous circumſtances. 

It was now about ten o'clock. Aurelia ordered tea 
and choco ate to be ht. All her attendance was a 
freſh-coloured country-laſs ; who withdrew as ſoon as 
we had breakfaſted. 


| I was impatient to hear a relation of Aurelia s misfor- 


tunes; 
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tunes; but durſt not aſk any queſtion, for fear it would 
look like inſulting her diſtreſs; only renewed my. excy, 
ſes for interrupting her privacy. 

To which ſhe rephed. " tho” I was the laſt per. 
a 5 the world e ** a witneſs 
« of her infamy, yet ou elf happy, in ha. 
« ving an 9 to make ſome apology for her in- 
„ juſtice to me, in refaſing thoſe terms of honour 1 
« once offered, and complying with ſuch 
„ conditions as had made her the moſt Crea- 
1 ture on earth. | 

It was my criminal inclination {continued the) for 
« Caſſander that made me inflexible to your intreayes, 
« and my father's commands to marry you, But what. 
« ever wrong this was to your merit, my guilt with 
« regard to erous Clone is of a higher nature. 
" The intrigue I had with her huſband, was attended 


« and 


« when, finding myſelf wich child, to hide my infamy, 
be brought me to this diſmal place, an old manſion- 


* houſe belonging to his family; where I am eut of 
« from human fociety, except two or three ſtupid pea- 
« ſants, his tenants, who reſide in of thy 


« Gothick ſtructure. It is now fix 
« breathed and flex 
« ba 7 Caſander 

ng entirely on Cafia 

« caprice, who but wo well knows his own power 
« my folly ; which makes him, inftegd of the humble 
— ow. 66 e His viſits are {el 
« dom, his tay ſhort, and I am left whole months to 
Ri WO 

« 'This child, (contin weeping, an ; 
2 Id, which maght 
© have ] ves my 
e 
«« ſhip ; I live, x 
2D example. 


1 her inſtructions to avoid. 
« can I give her in to AVOK cee N 
er police ret u mand 
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„ whoſe ſacred rules I have fo openly violated ? And 
« ftill I love this -worthlefs man. Were T penſtent, 
« could I refolve on a reformation, this leifure and re- 
« tirement would be à bleſſing, an advantage to me: 
« but I am obſtinate in guilt, while I deſpair of happi- 
« neſs in this world or the next. Till I came hither, 
« my hours were ſpent in frolick and gaiety. A con- 
« ſtant ſeries of diverſions ſhortened the days, and 
« gave wings to the jovidl hours, which now have 
10 aro feet, and, burdened with grief, lag heavily 
« along. No ſort of reflexion gives me joy. Whether 
« T look backward or forward, all is darkneſs and con- 
« fuſion. T am no way qualified for retirement. Books 
« are my averſion, thinking is my horror; I am weary 
« of living, and afraid to die!” | 
I heard this account with a heart full of compa 

and ſaid what I could to perſuade her to break off this 
criminal commerce with Caſſander, and throw herſelf on 
the care of Providence, and the generoſity of her friends. 
But I had too much value for my own peace, and too 
great a contempt for a woman of Aurelia s character, to 
make any particular ſals for her freedom; and, 
bidding her adieu, ha back to the Earl's, without 
ſaying one word of my adventure; which I commit to 
your „ and ſubſcribe myſelf, 


Your moſt humble ſervant, 


Pol ron. 
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LETTER XVI. 
RosamonD % HENRY II. 
Imitated from DAY TOR. ; 
EAD o'er theſe lines, the records of my ſhame, 
If thou canſt ſuffer yet my hateful name. 
Clean as this ſpotleſs page, till ſtain'd by me, 
Such was my conſcience, till ſeduc'd by thee. 
Chaſte were my thoughts, and all ſerene within, - 
Till mark'd by thee with characters of fin. 
— ſome ſucceſsful lover in the prime, 
ual years, betray d me to a crime, 
equal y Y Refiſileſs 


Refiſtleſs love had been my beſt defence, 

And gain'd com for the ſoft offence : 

But 8 wither'd age had no ſuch charms, 
To tem to thy arms, 
I'm j thought a proſtitute for gold, 
A — thing to ſordid int ref ſold. 
Be curs'd that fiend, whoſe practis d art, 
With wanton tales, ſeduc'd my guiltleſs heart. 
Let her with endleſs infamy be curs'd; 

Of all the agents hell employs, the worſt. 
22 to — the wretch inſur d, 

When modeſty allur d. 

* * _— 5.4 ger any to my virtue's 


—_ liflen'd to her — tongue 
— oh! more fatal moment, when ſhe gain'd 
That vile conſent which all my glory ftain'd! 

Yet heav'n can tell, with what extreme regret 
The fury of thy lawleſs flames I met ; 
For, unexperienc'd in the ways of fin, 
A conſcious honour ſtruggled ftill within. 
Oh, could T! but the ill-tim'd wiſh is vain, 
Could 1 my former innocence regain ! 
Thy 2 kingdom, Henry, were a prize, 
Which, balanc'd with that wealth, I ſhould deſpiſe. 
But I no more my fex's pride can boaſt: 
Alas ! what has one moment's madneſs coſt ! 
Not Woeodfloct's charming bow'rs can caſe my grief, 
For I muſt fly m f to find relief. 
Oft, while the ſun in length'ning ſhades declines, 
And thro' the waving trees more mildly ſhines, 
Alone thro' all the beauteous walks I rove, 
And hope the ſweets of ſolitude to prove: ; 
But, at my fight, each verdant proſpect wears 
A gloomy view, and ev'ry plant appears 
To bend its top, o'ercharg'd with dewy tears 
Methinks each bloſſom hangs its bead, 
Avoids my „ and withers where I tread. 

If angling near a cryſtal brook I ſtand, 
And with deluding the bait command, 


The cautious fiſh, A upbraid 
My heedleſs youth, _ OY betray'd. 
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Amidſt the en, wrought by curious hands, 
A —_ r ſtands. * | 
Naked ſhe ſtands, with juſt proportions grac'd, 
And bathing in a filver fountain =__ * 
When near the flow'ry borders I advance, 
At me ſhe ſeems to dart an angry glance. 
What ſcenes, alas! can pleaſe a guilty mind! 
What joy can I in theſe receſſes find. 
For lawleſs and forbidden love deſign d! 
In ſome obſcure and melancholy cell, 
Rather a weeping penitent I'd dwell, 
Than here a glorious proſtitute remain, 
To all my ſex s modeſty a ſtain. 

This ſtately lab'rinth, rais'd with vaſt expence, 
Diſplays my ſhame in its magnificence. 
As through the ſtately rooms I lately walk'd, 
And with my woman of its paintings talk'd, 
She ſpy d the draught of Targuir's wanton flame, 
And, heedleſs, aſk d the injur d beauty's name. 
This (J reply'd) is that illuftrious dame— 
Renown'd for chaſtity, I ſhould have ſaid: 
But here a riſing bluſh my face o'erſpread. 


Confus'd I Rtopp'd, and left th inquiring maid. 


Lucretia's ſtory on my life had caſt 
A black reproach, who yet can live diſgrac'd. 
I ſhould, Like her, with juſt reſentment preſt, 
Have plung'd the fatal dagger in my breaſt. 
What ſpecious colours can diſguiſe my fin, 
Or {till the reftleſs monitor within: 
Thy greatneſs, Henry, but augments my ſhame, 
And adds immortal ſcandal to my name; 
My odious name, which as the worſt diſgrace, 
The C/fords cancel from their noble race 
To what propitious refuge ſhall I run, 
The terrors of a guilty mind to ſhun? 
In vain the ſun its morning pride diſplays 
I turn my eyes, and ſicken at its rays: 
The filver moon and ſparkling ftars by night, 
Torment me too with their officious light; 


The glimm'ring tapers round my chamber plac d, 
| of 


Acroſs the room fantaſtick ſhadows caſt : 
1 


= 


offer | 
The deſtin'd bow! I took with ing hands, 
Compell'd to execute her fierce demands. 

| Before my fancy ſli furious Queen appears. 


LETTER XVII. 


Many > of France, to CuanLtes Brandon 
Duke of Suffolk. 


The princeſs Many, Henry VIII.“: younger fifter, be. 
ing in with the Duke of Suffolk, war, for public 
married to Lewis XII. of France, who Gd 


in fix months » The Neem being again at liberty, 
3 ng epifile to the Duke of Suffolk, be 
Hi lover. 

An imitation of Dz arTon's epiſtle. 


And tell thee what I ſuffer by thy ſtay. 
id ſeas divide us, this might will excuſe 
Thy negli and my fond heart abuſe : 
But Calais from the Kentifh ſtrand is ſeen ;. 

A gentle current only rolls between. 

Nor needs my-Suff#/k, like Leander brave 

A threat'ning death in ev'ry breaking wave, 
When, guided only by a glim'ring light,, 
He croſs'd the ftormy Helle/pont each night. 
Tall ſhips, with flying ſails, and lab'ring oars, 
Attend to land thee on the Gallick ſhores. 
But thou art chang'd ! That ardour is expir'd 
Which once thy wiſhes with impatience fir'd 
When Saveys blooming Ducheſs ftrove in vain 
From, me the conqueſt of thy heart to gain. 
Invited by great Henry's martial fame, 

The havghty Princeſs, with her brother, came 


| By? theſe ſoft lines my kindeſt thoughts convey, 


Y -” a, a. 


Moral and Entertaining, 267 

To compliment the King for Taurnay gain dy ; 

Where, 115 a rich pavilion — 

Thy noble form th arded fair ſurpris d 

Nor were her tender wiſhes long diſgyis d, | 
Whatever flatt'ry, love, or wanton art, | - 
Could do, ſhe 1s'd to ſeduce thy heart. 

Great Antony, by ſuch allurements gain'd, 

For Clopatra all his glory ſtain'd. 

But thy firm faith no injury receiv d; 

For you were juſt, or I was well deceiv'd. 

Nor were my virgin-vows leſs true to thee - 

When young Caſtile addreſs d the court for me; 

The charms of proffer'd empire I 'd, : . 


And all that could ambition move, declin'd : 

A ſofter paſſion had poſſe(s'd my mind; 

And while unrivall'd in thy breaſt I reign'd. 

My thoughts the luſtre of a crown diſdain'd. 

But, ah! what changes human joys attend ! 

On airy chance our brighteſt hopes depend. 

Victorious Henry's arms till meet + xe 

The vanquiſh'd Gaal: at laſt propoſe a peace. 

By Wolkey's policy their terms ſucceed, | : g 


And both the hoſtile nations are agreed ; 

While I the publick victim am decreed, 

Condemn'd to ſhare the Chriftian Monarch's bed, 

And curs'd with that I fled. 

I know my rank no private choice allow'd, 

And what a Princeſs to her country ow'd. 

Theſe ſplendid maxims ſhould have fway'd my breaft,. 
But love intirely had my ſoul 
How oft I wiſh'd my humble lot had been 
Beneath the glorious hazard of a Queen! 

That crown'd by rural maids with painted flow'rs,. 
I rang'd the fields, and in verdant bowr's ! 
Belov'd of ſome young ſwain with Brandon's face, 
His voice, his geſture, and his blooming grace! 
In all but birth and tate reſembling thee ! 

Then unmoleſted had we liv'd,. and free 
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Such ſcenes of this inglorious life I drew,: 
And half believ'd the charming fiction true, 
Till real ills diffolv'd the 1 dreams; 
The groves and valleys fled, che lawns and filver ſlreams. 
The gay fantaſtic paradiſe I mourn d, 
. While courts and faftions, crowns and cares return'd, 
With fighs I ſtill recal the fatal day, 
When no pretence could gain a longer ſtay. 
The lovely Queen my parting ſorrow ſaw, 
Nor Henry's preſence kept my grief in awe: 
No rules of t cuſtom could controul, 
Or hide the wild diſorder of my ſoul ; 
When ſhipp'd for France before the daneing wind 
The navy fed, and left my hopes behind. 
With weeying eyes I ſtill furvey'd the ſtrand, 
Where on a rifing cliff I ſaw thee ſtand; 
Nor once from thence my ſtedfaſt fight withdrew, 
Till the lov'd object was no more in view. 
Farewel, I cry'd, dear charming youth ; with thee 
Each chearful proſpe® vaniſhes from me. 
Loud ſhouts and triumphs on the Gallic coaſt 
Salute me; but the noiſy zeal was Joſt ; 
Nor ſhouts nor triumphs forc'd my leaſt 
Thy parting fighs methought, was all I heard. 
But now at Abbeville by Lewis met, 
I ſtrove the thoughts of Szfolk to forget: 

4 For here my faith was to a monarch vow'd, 
And ſolemn rites my paſſion diſallow'd: 
However pure my former flames had been, 
Unblemiſh'd honour made them now a fin. 

But ſcarce my virtue had the conqueſt gain'd, 
And every wild forbidden wiſh reftrain'd, 
When at S Denis, with imperial ſtate 
Inveſted, on the Gallic throne I ſat; 
The day with noble tournaments was grac'd, 
Your name among the Britiſb champions plac'd. 
Invited by a guilty thirſt of fame, 
Without regard for my repoſe you came. 
The liſts 2 thee ent ring with ſurpriſe, 
And felt the darzling glances of thine eyes. 
Ye ſacred pow'rs, (I cry d), that rule above 
Defend my breaſt from this perfidious love, 
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tears. 

Some tender bloſſom thus, with leaves enlarg'd, = 
Declines its hand, with xiidnight-dew Grein di 
The paſſing breezes ſhake the flow'r, 

And ſcatter all around a ꝓeurly ſhow r. 
From _—O— © by fhunn'd thy 
And gain' conqueſt by a prudent flight. 
But — turns and fov'reign deſtiny 

Have ſet me now from theſe engagements free. 
The ſtars, . to my virgin- love, 

My firſt defires and earty vows a 

While buſy politicians urge in vain, 
That publick reaſons ſhould my choice reftrain ; : 
That none but Teri's or Lancafter's high race, 


Or great Plantagenet 3, I ought to 

N or Suffal — lufirious oy RL 

And worth, that fhall in future records ſhine. 

They own'd thy valour, when thy conqu'ring lance- 
Carry'd the prize from all the youth of France. . 

Thy merit Henry's conſtant favour ſhows, 

And envy only can my choice oppoſe. 

Thy noble preſence, wit and fine addrefs, 

The Britiſb and the Gallic court confeſs. 

Alenon's ſhape, and YVendime's ſparkling eye, J 


3 


eye. 
Count Paul's gay mein, and Bourbor's majeſty, 
No longer are admir'd when thou art by. 

There nothing wants to juſtify my flame, 

The ſtateſemen grant, but a poor empty name. 
And what's the gaudy title of a King? 

What ſort of bliſs can Royal grandeur bring ? 
When thou art abſent, what's the court to me, 
But tireſome ſtate, and dull formality ? 

This toy a crown, I would reſign, to prove 
The peaceful joys of innocence and love. 
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LETTER XVIII. 


PzxXELOPE fo ULT. 


From O vip. 


Iſtradled with his ſtay, yet ſtill the ſame, 

True to her ancient vows, and early flame, 
enelope ſalutes her abſent King. 

Oh! would himſelf at laſt an anſwer bring! 

Proud Troy is fall'n, our Grecian virgins hate: 

Yet not th' unrivall'd riches of her ſtate, 

Nor all the glories of her monarch's throne, 

Can for the pains thy abſence gives atone. 

Oh! had the waves, that gently wafted o'er 


The luſtful Phrygian to the Spartan ſhore, 
Plung'd in the deep the guilty load they bore! 
Abandon'd then I ſhould not waſte away, 

In unavailing moans, the lazy day; 

Or loſt to joy, and widow'd of deli 

Curſe the dull lagging hours ef the more tedious night, 
Fruitful of doubts, my love ſtill fear'd for you 
Dangers unknown, and greater than the true. 

I thought all Trey conſpir d againſt 

And He#or's name, but mention'd, ftrack me dead. 
Trembling I heard of falſe Achille: ſlain, 

And wept to find the bold deceit was vain. 

T kpolemis fell by the Lycian ſpear, 

T lepolemus renew'd my anxious care. 

In ſhort, at ev'ry Greaaz hero's fall, 

Thro' the long war before the fatal wall, 

A thrilling coldnefs ran thro every part, 

Chill'd up my blood, and ſhudder'd at my heart. 
But my chaſte paſſion mov'd the pitying ſkies; 
My Lord is ſafe, and Trey in aſhes lies. 

With proſp'rous gales the Argive chiefs return, 
And to their country gods Farberic incenſe burn. 
The wives in pious gifts declare their joy, 

While their ſav'd huſbands tell the fate of Troy: 
Old men and frighted virgins, fix'd around, 

In dumb amazement dwell upon the ſound: 
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The ſoldiers in gay feaſts their cares compoſe, 
And mark in wine the ſcenes of ancient woes : 
This is Sigæum, here ſwift Simois flow'd, 
There high cre& old Priam's palace ſtood : 

Here fierce Pelides urg d the dreadful war, 

There fix d the bleeding Har to his car: 

There mov'd Ulyſſes, certain of ſucceſs, 

Greater his conduct, nor his courage leſs-: 

"Twas Neftor told us all; he told us too 

The arts that Dolon and the Thracian flew. 
Heedleſs and too forgetful as you were, 

In you I'm ſure twas criminal to dare: 

When you but for one faithful friend alone 
Dealt fate to ſquadrons, and provok'd your own, 
How well your wife and infant left behind, 
How well your tender paſſion fill'd your mind 

I fainted as Foo ypc > gorge whe . 
Scarce your o'er my fears ; 
But what's Rn, — ruin d 7 roy to me, 

Or all the ſavage joys of victory, ; 

If ſtill unbleſs'd, I fink beneath my pain, 

And never muſt enjoy Lord again ! 

For other wives deftroy'd, to-me fill kands 

The wall erected by immortal. hands. 

Now plenteous harveſts grow where Lum ftood,. 
The foil well fatten'd with. the natives blood. 
O'er ruin'd palaces that reach'd the ſkies, 

Low ſpires of graſs, and humble ſhrubs, ariſe. 
Still of the conqu'ror's abſence I complain, 
Nor know what font worlds my wand'ring Lord detain.. 
Les 1 of ev'ry ſhip require, | 

The ſailors with queſtions tire : 

Hopeleſs. and half-deſpairing, yet 1 write ; { 


The cruel pow'rs, that envy me delight, 

May bring at leaſt my letters to your fight. 

To Pyles ancient Neftor's fruitful reign, 

And Sparta's injur'd court, I ſent in vain ; 

For nor from Sparta, nor from Pyles came, 

Ought ſave wild rumours, and uncertain fame. 

Again I wiſh Troy's lofty tow'rs might riſe, ? 
And curſe the thoughtleſs vows that gain'd the ſkies. 


War's 


ent to 
While you, 


Yet my warm pray'rs the old. monarch move, 
He views my tears, and mourns my hapleſs love. 
But a vile train of thoughtleſs youths proclaim 
With lawleſs i a ſawcy flame. 
Hither from Zante and Sana they reſort, 

And revel unmoleſted in thy court. | 
Treaſures, the purchaſe of thy blood, they ſeize : 
Thoſe ſpoils Exrymaches, Piſander theſe ; 

Antinous here with equal rage poſſeſs d, 


— 


4 


And waſte in coſtly luxury the day ? 

The beggar Ius, a deteſted name, 

And baſe Melanthus laſt, complete thy ſhame. 
'Gainft theſe infults what force can I employ ? 
What thy old father, or thy tender boy ? 

For his dear life a thouſand ſnares are laid, 
And certain ruin aim'd at kis unguarded head. 
Preſerve him Heav'n! and if we ne'er muſt join;. 
Vet may he live to cloſe your eyes and mine. 
In vain Laertes does his pow'r oppoſe, 

Unfit for war, againſt ſurrounding foes. 
Telemachus will ſoon to fame aſpire, - 

Now his ſoft years a parent's aid require. 


= 


- . 


Oh ! thou; our only hope and come, 

Diſpel our dangers, and avert — bo 

Form the young hero in the arts of war, 

To rival thee, but with more caution dare. 

Haſte, ND IIIIENG e'C: F 


Once more he longs to claſp you to his breaſt, 
Then ſhake off tedious life, and fink to reſt. 

Oh ! haſte to me!——A little longer ſtay 

Will ev'ry grace, each fancy'd charm decay : 
Increaſing cares, and time's refiſtleſs rage, 

Will waſte my bloom, and wither it to age; 

Yet at thy fight wild joys, and ſprightly love, 
Shall dying youth recal, and ey'ry charm improve. 


Six LETTERS from LAURA to 
AURELIA, 


Giving as account of ber brether's criminal anuer, and 
| ber own for the handſome hermit. 


LETTER I. 


Ould importunity have with my 
bender to line ft oe tn Locke yoo hid been 
free from the vexation that I ſhall certainly give 
you, by making you the confident of all my country ad- 
ventures ; and I hope you will relieve my chagrin, by 
ailing me what Qodear, benkcding, buf was is do- 
ing, while I am idly ſauntering away my time in rural 
ſhades, How happy are you, my dear Aurelia How 
I envy you the enj of duſt, of crowds and noiſe, 
with all the polite hurry of the bean monde / 

My brother b t me hither to ſee a country-ſeat he 
has lately . He would fain perſuade me it is 
finely fituated ; but I ſhould think it more finely ſituated 
in the Mall, or even in Cheapfide, than here. Indeed 
I hardly know where we are ; only that it is at a dread- 
ful diſtance from the theatre-royal in Drary _—_— 
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the opera, from the maſquerade, and every thing in this 
TEL. = as. 

I can ſcarce you whi to your letters, 
We are certainly at the ends of the earth, on the boy. 
ders of the continent, the limits of the habitable globe, 


under the polar ſtar, among wild people and ſavages. I 
thought we ſhould never have come to the TIE 


mile but ſeemed ten, that carried me from Londen, the 


Green fields, and ſhady groves, and cryſtal ſprings, 
And larks, and nightingales, are odious things. 


I had rather hear Londen cries, with the rattle of 
coaches, than fit liſtening to the melancholy murmur 
of purling brooks, or all the wild muſick of the woods, 
The of violets gives me the hyſtericks ; freſh air 


; ZEP 
I ſtay here much longer. 
If theſe are the ſeats of the muſes, let them unenvied 


cy for 
man ſociety ; a mere carthly beau, ide re. 
coat, ſuits my taſte better than an aerial lover with his 


Mt. 4 a - as as as. 204. M8 is n engen 
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able ſtate. The whole creation is a blank to me, it is 
all joyleſs and deſolate. In whatever gay images the 
muſes have dreſſed theſe ruſtick abodes, I have not pe- 
netration h to diſcover them : not the flowery 


field, nor ſpangled cy, the roſy morn, or balmy eren- 


ing, can recreate my thoughts. I am neither a religious 
nor pooticel cuth ; and without either of theſe qua- 
lifications, what ſhould I do in filent retreats, and pen- 
five ſhades ? 

I find myſelf little at eaſe in this abſence of the noiſy 
diverſions of the town. It is hard for me p keep up my 
ſpirits in leiſure and retirement. It makes me anxiouſly 


inquiſitive what will become of me when my breath flies 


Death, that ghaſtly phantom, perpetually in- 
rate on my ſolide 1 1 
a neighbour: le, often ' upon me to ruminate 
on . funerals, graves and gloomy ſepulchres. 
Theſe diſmal ſubjects put me in the vapogrs, and make 
me ſtart at my own ſhadow ; nor have I acquired any 


TT by turning freethinker, and un- 


All that the nurſe and all the prig have taught. 


| Mr. Pope; 


You have been too often of our party, not to know 
my brother is a very infidel, He has a ſort of vanity 
in making me a proſelyte, and freeing my mind from 
thoſe prejudices (as he calk them) ſuperſtitious no- 
tions which govern a great part of the world. But as 


ke finds me à little unwilling to reſign my immortality, 
| he has furniſhed me with 1 of tranſmigration, and 


che eternal wandering of the ſoul from one ſpecies of 
| dan, p find myſelf a gainer by renouncing 
owever, not find m a gainer by renou 
my creed, which allowed me to hope, that after the pe- 
riod of this morta] life, I might be an angel, or atleaſt 
equal to thoſe bright eſſences. | I 
But by this fantaſtick ſcheme, to which my brother is 
ing me a convert, my pretenſions are ſunk : the ut- 
moſt I can expect, when I have ſhifted my preſent exiſt- 
c 


- 
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fac'd owl, or to fit a chattering magpye in a buſh. It is 
a chance among which of the animal race I am to be 
numbered ; whether I ſhall mount the air with the wing. 
ed inhabitants, or crawl on the earth among my brother 
— geeſe in the nations with che hamed ibe, 
Indeed I have no great ſtomach to graſs or hay, and az 
little inclination to ſleep in a den, or my hairy bulk 
on the dewy plain: but as it is yet uncertain, whether I 
am to ſtalk, or fly, or ſwim; I am ftill at a loſs which 
of theſe various clans to greet as my next kindred. 

However, I am better pleaſed with being what I am, 
than any thing elſe. I had tather be a celebrated toaſt, 
flutterin = . beaux and fellows, than 
the moſt gaudy overing wi ted wings o- 
8 tulips. If this ſho be my eatiding fate, i 
will be a mortifying deſcent from a to an inſect. 

And really there is ſomething ſo gloomy and uncom- 
ſortable in theſe prof] of futurity, that if I conſider 
them much longer, I ſhall turn chriſtian again, in defi- 
ance of my brother, and a learned unbelie ver his com- 
panion, who are ly ridiculing my concern about 
a viſionary h „as they term it. 

Indeed this would be the leaſt of my cares, were I not 
extremely at leiſure ; but as I am, it is impoſſible for 
me to avoid being ſolicitous what fate attends me, when 
I reſign this tranſitory life: for I muſt certaiuly die; I 
am mortal beyond contradiction; this truth fits heavy 
on my ſoul ; there is no flying its evidence, nor does 
this place afford any amuſement to divert the gloomy re- 
flexion. If I ſhould turn devotee, you would think it 
a more wonderful metamorphoſis than any I have na- 
med. But in all changes I am conſtantly , 

X Tour's, &c. 

Laura, 


p. S. I have a ſecret to tell you concerning my bro- 
ther, which you ſhall know in my. next letter ; for I 
am as impatient to diſcover it, as you can be to hear it. 
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LETTELA IE 


| Have too much confidence in my dear Aurelia, to 
conceal any thing from her; nor can it be an inju- 
ry to my brother to truſt you with his character, and 
c 
principles. 

But in whatever freedoms he has indulged himſelf, I 
muſt own he has always endeavoured to give me a juſt 
ſenſe of honour, and the decorum due to my ſex. White 


he has taken paihs to free me from the reſtraints of reli- 


gion, he has left nothing unſaid on other motives, that 
might raiſe in me the tendereſt concern for a clear repu- 
tation. Which made me the more reſent his ſcandalous 
conduct, when I found he had a miſtreſs in his houſe, 
whom he had ſent_thither two or three days before we 
came. I knew not what to do, nor how to behave my- 
ſelf in this exigence, till I found ſhe was rather an object 
of compaſſion than reproach ; and that ſhe came hither, 
not to indulge an infamous amour, but to ſhelter herſelf 
from want, and the reſentment of her relations. 

She told me the ſtory of her-misfortunes, as well as the 
diſtreſs and — the was in would it; and, aſk- - 
ing me a thouſand pardons, ingenuouſly owned ſhe had 
engaged my brother to bring me with him, or not to 
follow her.. . | 

I found her education had been ſtrictly modeſt, and 
that ſhe was unacquainted with the vitious part of the 
world. She is hardly ſixteen; her name Charlotte; the 
only child of a noted citizen, who was utterly ruined in 
his affairs by a crafty Few. From the height of credit, 
the unhappy man found himſelf ſunk into circumſtances 
of diſgrace and indigence. | 

This was a melancholy turn to Charlotte, juſt in the 
vanity of youthful * 7 to find herſelf, from the 
affluence of fortune, ſo ſuddenly reduced to poverty and 
contempt. My brother (whom ſhe had ſometimes ſeen 
with her father, but knew nothing of his character) took 
this unfortunate criſis to tempt her with rich preſents, 
and fair promiſes, to leave her friends, and retire to ſome 
private lodgings he had got * her. 1 

a 


* 
. 
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an arreſt, and all his effects ſeized, ſhe was ſurpriſed in- 
to a compliance with my brother's propoſal : nor did he 
give her time to reflect, or conſult any of her relations; 
who ſoon got intelligence of this diſhonour, and ſent her 
a ſevere injunction to 
This cruel 


I never thought ſuch a libertine would turn Platonick : 
*tis an unuſual-refinement, and, I believe, the firſt gallan- 
try of this kind he ever praftiſed. But he has an eſteem, 


exquiſitely ſenfible. Since I n this letter, ſhe came 
into my cloſet, and, with a flood of tears, begged me to 
contrive ſome way to free her from this dangerous place, 
But whither (ſhe ſaid) can 1 fly? My friends will 
never receive me; nor have I the con to meet 
«« their reproaches. My crime has ſent a tender mother 
« weeping to her grave; it loads my father's hoary 
« head with a heavier weight of ſorrow than all his 
« other misfortunes. Love was not my excuſe; I am 
«« yet a ſtranger to that paſſion: it was a cowardice, 
« it was fear of poverty, a criminal diſtruſt of celeſtial 
«« providence. I ſhould have begged, I ſhould have ſtar- 
* ved, rather than parted with my innocence on ſuch mer- 
_ terms, However fincere my repentance is, 
« ut can ſignify nothing with regard to the world. The 
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« the ick contempt, or in a joyleſs 
« obſ — Put — Poe: in the del light : would 
« this falſe man, as he promiſed, marry me ; what op- 
« probrious language, what terms of infamy, muſt Iex- 
«« pect, in his intervals of chagrin ! Beſides this, the im- 
« piety of his converſation terrifies me, while I hear him 
make a jeſt of thoſe ſacred ſubjects for which I have 
« been taught the higheſt veneration. I ſhould live 
„ happier with a wild American.” 

I made no reply ; the reaſoning was too juſt to ad- 
mit a contradiction. But this melancholy inſtance 
makes me more than ever reſolved not to ſurrender, nor 
even capitulate, on any terms, but thoſe of a-lawfal 
Engliſh wife, Adieu. 


Lavia. 


LETTER III. 


HAT mutable things we are! You will be ſur- 
priſed to hear I am grown fond of the 


and have acquired a reliſh for its harmleſs delights. EF 
can talk to an echo, or liſten with great attention to a 


— 2 — - gon the 
m — till I came in fight 
pile of building, which could be diftinguiſh- 


ty. At ſome diftance from the houſe there was a thick 
wood, with ſeveral fine walks cut through it. . 
I had a great inclination to ramble in thoſe 
ſhades ; and alighting, ordered my 

the place where I left him. It was 


of the was a little mount, that by eaſy ſteps of 
turf, had a winding aſcent to the top; where ſtood an ar- 
bour of jeſſamine, woodbine, and roſes, twiſted | 
with a ſort of elegant diſorder. The gaudy bloſſoms 

pleaſed the fight, while their mingled ſweets 

the ambient aw. On the lower branches of the circling 
elms hung ſeveral gilt cages, with a variety of ſinging 
birds in them, which were now chanting their evening. 
ſongs, while a muſical flagellet, in clear and ſhrill re- 
ſponſes, anſwered from the delicious arbour. 

I to think there were indeed ſuch things as in- 
ch foreſts and vocal groves, or that the great Spi- 
rit of nature was ſolacing itſelf in thoſe innocent abodes. 
However, female curiofity led me on, till I came to the 
charming bower ; where I found a well: dreſſed beautiful 

outh, of about ſeventeen, fitting with a flagellet in his 
hand. His complexion was a lively brunette, that diſ- 
graced the lily and the roſes; his dark hair fell in 
large and curls below his neck, nothing could 
be more elegant than his ſhape and feature ; nor was 
there any meeting the ſplendor of his eyes, without be- 
mg ſenſible of every darting glance. 
made ſome apology for my intruſion ; which he an- 
ſwered with an eaſy natural civility. Nor could I 
perceive that my preſence gave him the leaſt ſurpriſe or 
confuſion. He received me with perfect compoſure, nor 
ſcemed to have any manner of curioſity to know whence 
I came, or whither I was going; nor (to my great mor- 
tification) did he ſo much as aſk whether I was a. mortal 
or a goddeſs. ä 

It gave me ſome uneaſineſi, I confeſs, to find myſelf 
no more an object of ſurpriſe, to one who perhaps had 
never ſeen any thing fo tne in his life for I was in a 
very rich habit, blazing with ſcarlet and gold. You 
cannot imagine how it humbled my vanity, to obſerve 
with what indolence and tranquility the young inſenfi- 
ble looked at me; and the more; becauſe he did not 
ſeem to want wit or politeneſs. I was extremely vex- 
ed, that at three and twenty he ſhould treat me with as 
much indifference and reſpect, as if I had been his great- 
grandmother. | 

This ſedateneſs gave me a curioſity to pry into his 

ſtudies, * 


the immortality of the foul. ing to ſay-on | 
Ing wh Or ns diſcourſe of the 


wood, where 


without any { i 

199 is bites 
ry of this lovely youth, and to whom the houſe belong - 
= Nor was it long before I received ſatisfaction 

that was riding the ſame road with me. 

faid, « The manſion was Bir Harry Lizzard's, a man 
« merit, and well acquainted with the world which 
« he was now onably dif „ and ſoli- 
« tary, on the account of the death of his ſon, to 
*« whom he had given a very liberal education, and with 
« a generous allowance ſent him into Jay; where his 


olve to give 
* a quite different education. ee 
is entirely the reverſe of his elder brother's; he is 
Ne and great 
« in all ſorts of learning, having a very polite and in- 
« genious perſon for his tutor. Bat Philocles, that is 


ligence. As ſoon as I got home, Tas my — 2 
ture to Charlotte; who gave me but little attention, be- 
ing, as I told you, in gon utmoſt anxiety at the manner 
of life to which ſhe was confined. I am, 


Dear AUnELIA, 
Moſt fincerely yours, & c. 


LAURA. 


ꝙ42 3 LET- 


7 ternoon that L found him 


0 reer Part In. 


LETTER VV. 


G2 you received my laſt letter, I have 
ther ramble in Sir Harry Lizzard's foreſt. 
ther knows nothing of this — FP And 


taken ano- 
My bro- 
the 78 af. 
ed, I perſuaded Charlie 


of any to fly 
but little cu- 


gms. ap Ge 
wait with our horſes till we returned. In my firſt viſit, 
I perceived, by Philecles's diſcourſe, that, when the 
evening was fair, he conſtantly ſpent it in the charming 
bower ; „ Younc's 
True Eſtimate of human Life, with 


did not immediately ſee us, and ſeemed ſurpriſed at the 


in a — and modiſh ſtrain, he to me of the 
ſatisfactions of virtue, the tranquillity of the mind in 
the rectitude of its paſfions; mes ai, from ano- 


7 al at 

evere in yout beauty, added grace 
Irvincible | 

Like the fallen angel in Milton, 

— Abaſh'd I. flood, 

| And felt how 9 is, * 

* bow how lovely in her native faye / 


— 


my 
a ſermon, I could patiently have liſtened to the 
—_ * 


Rr ns 
From noox to dewy eve, a ſummer's d. 


Milton. 


nd port en agency amor Bs ri 7 — 
ity, and begging he | hi f into holy 
— — 1 — 41 
. Nor could I poſſibly draw im that ffattery, 
Vick which till now I had been addreſſed. He ſeemed 


« with a tender emotion) that I had never ſeen him! 
Till now I was not ſenſible of the injury this barba- 
« rian (your brother) has done me. He has cut me off 
from all the lawful joys of life, from the pleaſure of a 
* reciprocal affection for a man of worth and, virtue. 
„With my innocence I loſt the right of that happineſs. 
« What! am I a proftitute! a kept miſtreſs! your 
« brother's —! O infamy ! your brother's wh—e!” 

If you had not been that, (ſaid I), Charlotte, you 

« O envied title! (ſhe replied); O glorious Poverty! 
4 thou haſt been the choice of ſaints and heroes; vir- 
* tue has made thee her ſanctuary, her peaceful retreat. 
I could have ſed on. wholome vegetables, quenched 


* my 
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« my thirſt at ſome cryſtal brook, indul harmleſs 
W — che verdant turf, — rays 


« ſhould any advantage (were m a ſecret) per- 
« ſuade me to impoſe on a man =-_ Chae fon 


« true even to this rake that has undone me, and fru. - 


« ftrated all my hopes of a lawful happineſs.” 
That is, my brother has ſpoiled your 


« No, (ſhe replied); he has rather confirmed them. 
«« Never had the cauſe of virtue a more refiftleſs advo- 
« cate, Methinks I ſee the beaaty that lightened in his 
« face; I hear the charming accent ſtill; 1 felt the ener- 
1 gy of his ts; my ſoul gave its full aſſent to 
„ the celeftial . 1 wondered you could ſo often 


22 the orator with your ill - timed rail- 
« lery. 2 — 
till the midnight-den s had fallen, till the flars had 
« ſet.” 

« Dear Charlette, (ſaid I), forgive this i ion; 
I find you are in love. n 
ſtrated, of having your picture drawn as the Fair Pe- 
„ nitent, with a lamp prayer-book before you. I 
« perceive you deſign yet to converſe among finful mo» 
« tals. Will you go with me to-morrow, to hear an- 
« other lecture from the charming divine?“ jo 

« Rather (ſhe replied) let me retire to the filent 
grave, to conceal my infamy. I would not deceive 
« him with an air of innocence, while I am conſcious 
„ of my own diſhonour. I know myſelf; this is the 
« criſis of my miſery; nothing can obliterate this ſe- 
« cret ſenſe of ſhame. I may retire from the publick 
« view, as it is my full reſolution. But what is a re- 
 « ſolution at fixteen ? 23 
ven. 
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10 nature. 5 ity I muſt either marry 
« ſome worthleſs ood oy og Sole my infamy, or. 
« deceive ſome man of merit to whom it 1s a ſecret.” 

Here ſhe burſt into a flood of tears, intreating me to 
write to an uncle ſhe had, to receive her into his favour, 
and let her live privately in his family. This I promi- 
ſed; nor deſpair of prevailing. My concern her 
makes me forget it is time to fablceibe myſelf 


Tour humble ſeruant, 
| LAURA 4a: 


LETTER V. 

( Herlatte, to her great ſatisfaction, has this morn- 

ing left us, and is gone to her uncle; who was 
eaſily perſuaded to receive her, after he was aſſured of 
the fincerity of her penitence. Burt I found it a harder 
taſk to prevail with my brother to refign the idol of his 
affections; though he loſt nothing by her abſence, but 
the pleaſure of gazing on her. 

I am in pain till you know the of my adven- 
_— Bilorles; who, fince I writ laſt, has ſeveral 
times, by appointment, met me in the delicious bower: 
but ſtill, to my great vexation, he appeared inſenſible 
„er I could diſcern nothing in 

a 


to convert me we 
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* concerned, My mother and fiſter both foretold their 
«« own death from this preſage. I ſee you ſmile, (con- 
60 tinued Philocle ) ; but I have had the ſame warnin 
« and am ſuperſtitious enough to credit it. Laſt vight 
« ſome trifling diſorder kept me waking ; my tho 
however, were placid and ſerene: ſome verſes I 
* heard my fiſter repeat in her laſt fickneſs, came freſh 
into my memory. : 
« While night in ſolemn triumph reigns, 
« Aſcend, my ſoul, the beavnly plains; 
« Thy flight to thoſe gay regions tale: 
« Angels and God are fill awake. 
« The ſmiling flars will light thy way 
De the glad/ome realms of day. 
« While drowſy men with idle themes, 
« Fantaſtic joys, and airy dreams, 
21 2 
« Wit , and heavy ain ; 
Vit the — 2 
21 2 dr) — 
orget the ſcenes of care and firife, 
« Ge 0 7 
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« be no reſiſting ſuch evidence. o_ 
«« a ghoſt of honour, and not fail the affignation ; which 
« on my fide ſhall be punctually kept, on condition you 
appear in open day-light, and dreſſed in your celeſtial 
« finery. With theſe circumſtances I venture to 
10 iſe you, neither to run away, nor into fits. 

of your 


6 e to your future 
« cove, fronting a walk 
« my brother's . 
The gaiety (replied Pbilocles) with which you treat 
« this ſubject, es me you have co enough 


« to be as as your word ; which is laſt and 
only favour I have to aſk. 1 muſt now bid you fare- 
« wel, and, in the retirement of my cloſet, prepare to 
« make my exit with a fortitude becoming thoſe ſacred 
principles to which I have adhered.” 
e 
ruptly left the place, and gave me leiſure to reflect on the 
converſation that - But as viſionary as 
ſome of it I would fain believe the ſoft 
confeſſion he is no ition; for I find my ſelf exceſ- 
fively in love. But this ſhall be a ſecret to the young 
enthufiaſt, till he has got over this ſplenetick fit ; which, 


c. 
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I ha loſt my taſte for every kind of 


wh 


bac» 13 * — e = 
I UT nan pens: 
URA, 


LETTER 88 


O 12 I have 

The lovely Philocles is d 
So fon canis. Abact © wack alty cue Lb rere, 
I heard the melancholy tidin 
had loſt his only ſon by a fudden death. The charming 


th was im aint of morality and is to con- 
Verſe with his kindred angels my 

You will wonder to bear me treat thoſe ſobjects ſeri- 
ouſly which I have till now ridiculed. Itis a change that 
I myſelf can hardly credit. I never ima my inclj- 
nations were ſo tenderly enga _ at any kind of 
adverſity could have — an alteration on my 


per. 

After che firſt emotions of grief were over, I recol- 
lected the appointment we had made ; but rather wiſhed 
than believed ſuch an interview * However, my 
mind was prepared for conviction. began to * 
with Cato, 

— If there's a Pow'r above, 

He delight in wirtue ; 
Lind which be —— be batgy. 


ſtianity. The firm belief of a life everlaſting would in 
this exigence have been my greateſt conſolation. My 
hopes and fears prevailed by intervals, and kept me in 
the moſt tormenting ſuſpenſe, while I waited for the de- 
cifive hour. As ſoon as it came, without any conſter- 
nation, I attended at the appointed place. 
It was a charmin retreat, where art and luxurious 
nature diſplayed their various beauties. The evening 
% was 
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I found myſelf now intereſled in the truths of Chri- 
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temples were circled with a wreath of celeſtial roſes, 
which were min r 


celeſtial love and harmony, while he deſcribed the bowers 
of bliſs, the ſoft recefies and manfions of immortal plea- 
ſure. | | | 

But it is i:npoflible for me to paint the beautiful ideag, 
or imitate the emphaſis of his language. The powers 
of eloquence ſat on his tongue, commanded all the 
motions of my ſoul, which at that bleſsful period ſeemed 
enlarged in its ſuperior faculties ; word was pene- 
rrating and figni his manner y graceful and 
tranſporting ; in his deſcriptions I faw the glories, I felt 
the joys of immortality. But in the midſt of my atten- 
tion to the ſparkling orator, I could not help obſerving, 
that he often caſt his cye on the ſhadow of a dial, which 
was on the top of a little marble on 
which, with a becoming geſture, he leaned with his 
right hand. I fancied his ume was hmited ; for at the 
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pious men adore, 
jaſt almi Pow'r z. 
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That tis no fiction 


And at my 


Aice, as the heavenly viſion has on that of, 
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